eptiod of Grae! 


ty to Animals,” “The American Homan 


CREATURE. 


/ PEACE ON EARTH, 
KINDNESS, JUSTICE 
AND MERCY To 
Every LivinG 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 


Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 


Yet wanting sensibility, the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Vol. 24. 


Boston, April, 1892. 


No. 11. 


This page and the next are intended to call public attention to the heartless cruelty of those who, apparently 
unconscious of the grandeur of their own nation, seek, in imitation of foreign snobs and dudes, to distinguish 
themselyes from their fellow citizens by riding and driving mutilated horses, thus constantly offending the good sense 
and patriotic sentiments of sixty millions of the American people. 


I respectfully ask the many thousands of American editors who will receive 
this senseless and cruel mutilation of that noble animal, the horse, from our American soil. 


and read this paper to aid me in driving 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PREPARING AN AMERICAN HORSE 


FOR 
OF ONE KIND OF ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY. 


AN IMITATOR 


AMERICAN LADY’S RECEPTION OF THE AMERICAN IMITA- 
TOR OF ONE KIND OF ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY. 


THE “ DOCKTAIL” CAVALRY, 
INFANT-RY AND ART-ILLERY. 


THREE PRIZES FOR WRITERS. 


In behalf of “Zhe American Humane Edu- 
cation Society” I offer three prizes of fifty dol- 
lars, thirty dollars, and twenty dollars for the 
three best comic songs, adapted to the most 
popular music, on “Zhe Man [or Dude] with 


| 
| 


the Docktailed Horse,” “The Docktail Cav- 
alry,” “The Docktail Infant-ry,” “The Dock- 
tail Art-illery,” or similar subject, the object 
being to have them sung in the equestrian 
drama of “Black Beauty,” and on the stage 
and elsewhere, to awaken public sentiment 
in regard to the ridiculous folly as well as 
cruelty of the life mutilation of horses by 
docking. 

All wishing to compete for the prizes are 


kindly invited to write me for more full speci- 
fication and suggestions. 


Gro. T. ANGELL, 


President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


YWS=—> For specimens of the Docktail Cav- 
alry, Infant-ry, and Art-illery, see next page. 
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DOCKTAIL 


CAVALRY. 


The Knights of the Middle Ages were sworn ‘* to protect 
the defenceless and maintain the right.” 

This is not a Knight of the Middle Ages, but an American 
imitator gf one kind of English Aristocracy. 


DOCKTAIL INFANT-RY. 


An American imitator of one kind of English Aristocracy. 


~ 


DOCKTAIL ART-ILLERY. 


An American citizen trying to make people think he 
belongs to the English Aristocracy. 


DOCKTAIL CAVALRY. 

This is not a Knight of the Middle Ages — 
but another American imitator of one kind of 
English Aristocracy. 


THE * DOCKTAIL CAVALRY.” 
MAUD HOWE ON DOCKING. 


Maud Howe, in the February ‘* Wide Awake,” 
speaking of the injury done to horses by the 
barbarous and foolish fashion of docking, says: 
“This fact is so well recognized by experts 
that there is not one cavalry regiment in the whole 
of Europe or America in which the docking of the 
tail is permitted, and in polo playing the long- 
tailed ponies are much the cleverest in turning 
and shifting their course, because they have 
the tails with which they were born.” 

From this it appears that in the world’s 
armies there is not a single ‘* Dock-tail Regiment.” 

The ‘‘six hundred” who rode into ‘the 
valley of death” at Balaclava did not ride 
mutilated horses. Neither did Grant, Sherman, 
Sheridan, Lee, or any of the great generals of 
our civil war. 

The high honor of riding mutilated horses 
belongs simply and only to the ‘+ Docktail 
Cavalry,” whose valiant exploits result more 
frequently in the wounding or killing of their 
own horses than in the killing of a half-tamed 
fox or frightened rabbit. 


GEO. ANGELL. 


WHAT SCIENTIFIC MEN THINK OF THE 
LIFE MUTILATION OF HORSES 
BY DOCKING. 


Dr. William L. Zuill, of the University of 
Pennsylvania, pronounces docking cruel, bar- 
barous, unnecessary, and discountenanced by the 
profession. 

Dr. J. R. Gadsden, the eminent veterinary, 
states that to dock a horse's tail it is necessary 
to cut away part of the vertebrae. Of course, 
this causes great suffering and loss of blood. 

Professor Liautard, Dean of the American 
Veterinary College in New York, condemns the 
docking of a healthy tail, and will not allow it 
to be done in the college building. Dr. Coates 
and others of the faculty likewise denounce 
the practice. 

Dr. 8. K. Johnson, the eminent veterinarian 
of New York, thus describes the operation: 
Docking is an unnecessary operation performed 
upon the horse for style or fancy to suit the owner 
or the call of fashion. In order to perform it 
the animal is secured in stocks or by ropes, so 
as to prevent kicking or accident to the ope- 
rator. The portion of the tail severed is about 
one-third from the root; that portion is sup- 
plied with muscles, nerves, blood-vessels, etc., and 
is extremely sensitive to pain. ‘The tail, after 
clipping the hair at the point of amputation, 
is chopped off with a curved knife made ex- 
pressly for the purpose, which not only severs 
the soft structures but chops the bone or 
vertebre. The tail after the operation is very 
sensitive for some time, until the healing pro- 
cess has restored the parts to their normal 
condition. The complications following the 
operation are sloughing, secondary hemorrhage, 
gangrene, and tetanus (lockjaw). In the case of 
gangrene a second amputation has to be performed, 
and in the case of tetanus the animal invariably 

ies 


PROMINENT LADIES. 
PROTEST OF EIGHTY-TWO BOSTON 
LADIES AGAINST THE CRUEL 


PRACTICE. 

The undersigned ladies protest 
against the present practice of 
docking the tails of horses, as a 
painful and cruel operation, as a 
mutilation of the animal for life, and 
as a fashion devoid of grace and 
beauty : — 

Mrs. Robert Treat Paine, Mrs.Bryant, 
Mrs. Martin Brimmer, Mrs. John Bige- 
low, Mrs. Amos A. Lawrence, Mrs. O. 
W. Peabody, Mrs. J. T. Cushing, Mrs. 
Charles W. Eliot, Mrs. Mary Hemen- 
way, Miss Anna C. Lowell, Mrs. G. H. 
Shaw, Mrs. Algernon Coolidge, Mrs. P. 
If. Sears, Mrs. Chas. P. Putnam, Mrs. 
Wm. F. Cary, Miss M. M. Hunt, Mrs. 
Appleton, Mrs. Walter C. Cabot, Mrs. 
Francis P. Sprague, Mrs. Edward 
Cunningham, Mrs. Robert G. Shaw, 
Mrs. Louis Agassiz, Mrs. F. W. Sar- 
gent, Mrs. Augustus Hemenway, Jr., 
Mrs. F. R. Sears, Jr., Mrs. Arthur T. 
Lyman, Mrs. A. S. Wheeler, Mrs. G. A. 
Hilton, Mrs. Dwight, Miss Lyman, 
Miss Wharton, Miss Annie P. Loring, 
Miss Dodge, Miss Alice Russell, Miss 
Goddard, Miss Elizabeth C. Putnam, 
Miss Edith Rotch, Miss Miriam P. 
Loring, Miss A. Morrill, Miss Sarah C. 
Paine, Mrs. Francis Brooks, Mrs. John 
Lowell, Mrs. Rotch, Mrs. Fields, Mrs. 
Cc. F. Paine, Mrs. J. Collins Warren, 
Mrs. Wharton, Miss Eliza C. Win- 
throp, Mrs. Geo. Baty Blake, 
Lucy A. Folger, Mrs. George J. 
Fiske, Mrs. R. Smith, Mrs. 
Frederic Cunningham, Jr., Mrs. Wm. 
P. Lyman, Mrs. James Jackson, Mrs. 
Walter Dabney, Mrs. Mary B. Claflin, 
Mrs. Russell, Mrs. Richard Codman, 
Mrs. Francis Allen, Mrs. Henry 
Whitman, Mrs. Samuel C. Cobb, Mrs. 
Parkinson, Mrs. Richard Warren, 
Mrs. Dr. Brown, Mrs. David 
Cheever, Miss M. P. Sears, Miss 8. D. 
Gore, Miss A. M. Storer, Miss Lily 
Bangs, Miss Marianne Paine, Miss 
Lily Ward, Miss A. L. Sears, Miss M. 
G. Storer, Miss Helen Paine, Miss A. 
F. Reynolds, Mrs. Chas. G. Loring, 
Miss Clara T. Endicott, Miss Sarah 
B. Fay, Mrs. Charles H. Dorr, Mrs. 
George W. Wales, Miss Helen Loring. 


BOSTON POST ON DOCKING. 

While walking up School Street 
a few days ago I was edified by a 
talk between a cab driver and a 
bystander, in regard to docking 
horses, which struck me as emi- 
nently sensible. ‘The driver was 
coaxing his horse to come up to 
the sidewalk, holding out as an 
inducement a small apple. Per- 
haps under different circumstances 
the animal would have readily 
taken the bait or have answered 
his master’s call without such 
allurement, but at that moment 
he was too busily engaged in try- 
ing to rid himself of the flies 
which were assailing him at every 
available point, his docked tail leav- 
ing him almost wholly at their mercy. 
It was a pitiful sight to see him wag 
his stump of a tail in the vain attempt 
to brush off his tormentors, and the 
bystander expressed his ideas of 
the situation in the remark: ** That 
horse feels more in want of a tail 
just now than he does of an apple.” 
Instead of resenting this hit at the 
forlorn condition of his steed, the 
driver welcomed it, and replied 
with emphasis: ‘* You're right, mis- 
ter; and Id like to cut off the hand 
of the man that docked that horse’s 
tail.” 


ELECTRIC MOTOR MEN 
HUMANE. 


An incident occurred on Green Street 
last night. 
cat was standing on the West End 
tracks debating whether to cross to the 
other side of the street or go back, 
unheeding the approach of an electric 
car. The motor man deliberately stop- 
ped the car and drove the cat off the 
track. Then the car proceeded on its 
journey.— Boston Herald, March 14th. < 
How many of “the Docktail Cavalry” 
would have done this? 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL and Rev. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President; JoszpH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


Over twelve thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, 
with probably over seven hundred thousand 
members, 

PLEDGE, 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross out 
the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. P.C. A. 
on our badges mean ‘ Merciful Society Prevention of 
Cruelty to all.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also, without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both —either signed, or authorized 
to be signed —to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the ‘‘Band,” and the name and post-office 
address [town and state] of the Prestdent : — 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘Our DumB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
Jor one year. 

2. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

3. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

4. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 

oems. 

5. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Fuventle Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers should be Presidents of Bands of Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a membership 
book for each Band, the prices are, for badges, 
gold or silver imitation, eight cents; ribbon, 
four cents; song and hymn books, with fifty- 
two songs and hymns, two cents; cards of 
membership, two cents; and membership book, 
eight cents. The ‘‘ Twelve Lessons on Kind- 
ness to Animals” cost only two cents for the 
whole, bound together in one pamphlet. The 
Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do 
a kind act, to make the world happier or bet- 
ter, is invited to address, by letter or postal, 
Geo. T. Angell, Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts, and receive full in- 
formation. 


A Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy 
Meetings. 

1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat the 
Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report of last 
Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Recitations, ‘‘ Memory Gems,” and Anec- 
dotes of good and noble sayings and deeds done to 
both human and dumb creatures, with vocal and instru- 
mental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what the 
have done to make human and dumb creatures happier an’ 

r. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


Pure Silver Band of Mercy Badge, 
Costing at our Offices, or sent post-paid, Thirty Cents. 


THE *“ DOCKTAIL CAVALRY, INFANTRY, 
AND ARTILLERY.” 
THE BAD MAN OF NAPLES. 

On the evening of June 16, 1884, we had the 
pleasure of addressing in our great Boston 
Theatre about three thousand Boston drivers, and 
relating to them in the course of our address 
the story of a man in Naples, Italy, who, some- 
what bad in other respects, had always been 
kind to donkeys. 

After death his spirit went wandering around 
trying to get into heaven, but everywhere 
refused until at last he reached the part appro- 
priated to donkeys. When he applied there a 
council was held, and it was agreed that his 
kindness to them in this world entitled him to 
admission. 

When we added that we would much rather 
spend a thousand years in the company of four- 
legged donkeys than in the company of some two- 
legged ones, the audience heartily applauded. 

We want to believe with the greatest scientist 
ever on this continent — Agassiz —that there is 
a future life for animals as well as men, and 
we sincerely hope there may be in that life a 
suitable place for donkeys, but we fear that 
those whose distinction in this world is that 
they ride or drive horses with their tails cut off will 
find it more difficult to get into good society 
in the next world than did the Naples man 
above referred to. GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 


OUR SECOND MERCIFUL LAW AGAINST 
DOCKING. 

Our second merciful law against the life 
mutilation of horses by docking, after passing 
the committee and our House of Representa- 
tives, has failed in the Senate by a majority of 
two votes, and so goes over until next year. 


A countryman standing on one of the wharves at 
Albany one summer day was so badgered by a gang 
of hoodlums that he offered to bet five dollars he 
could throw the chief hoodlum across the Hudson 
river. The money was put up into reliable hands, 
and the countryman threw the hoodlum into the 
river about a rod from the shore. The hoodlum 
swam out and demanded the money. 


the fust time; I can dew it, and I will dew it, and I’m going 
to keep trying till Idew.”” The hoodlum lost his bet. 

So we say to these men who defy the laws of 
Massachusetts by the cruel life mutilation of valu- 
able horses, and others who seek to distinguish 
themselves from their fellow citizens by riding and 
driving these disfigured animals, that, if we live long 
enough, we propose to stop this business in Massa- 
chusetts, and we are going to keep trying until we do. 

In spite of the opposition of some hundreds of 
sporting gentlemen, we succeeded afew years agoin 
obtaining the enactment of a law which has driven 
out of this Commonwealth forever the cruel and brutal 
spectacle of shooting live pigeons from traps for 
sport, and we have full faith to believe that we shall, 
before we get through, be quite as successful in 
abolishing this brutal and cruel life mutilation of 
horses. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


HORSE KINDLY TREATED BY HUMANE AMERICANS, WHO, PROUD OF THEIR 
“OWN COUNTRY, DO NOT SEEK TO IMITATE THE HEARTLESS PRACTICES 
OF ANY FOREIGN ARISTOCRACY. 


“No, you | 
Gow ened the ; agree te dow | animals than our “American Humane Education Soci- 


LIFE MUTILATION OF HORSES BY 
DOCKING. 


The following appeared in the ‘ Boston 

Evening Transcript * of March 19th :— 
Boston, March 17th, 1892. 
EDITOR OF THE TRANSCRIPT: 

My Dear Sir, —I have just read an excellent article 
in yours of last evening on docking, but the writer 
evidently did not quite understand the bearing of 
the law recently defeated in the Senate by a majority 
of two votes. 

I succeeded three years ago in securing a law 
which made the life mutilation of any horse in 
Massachusetts by docking a criminal offence, pun- 
ishable in the discretion of the court by a penalty as 
high as $250 and a year’s imprisonment, the first law 
of its kind in the world. 

While our law-abiding citizens who had previously 
owned docked horses have since that time discoun- 
tenanced them, others have continued this criminal 
mutilation. 

Through our special agents, and the employment 
of detectives, and the offer of a prize as high.as 
$250, we have since been endeavoring to obtain evi- 
dence which would enable us to convict, but the 
crime is committed with the secrecy of murder, and 
no person is ever allowed to be present at one of 
these mutilations who can be induced by the pay- 
ment of a thousand dollars to go into court and 
testify. 

I then studied how best to accomplish my purpose, 
and introduced a bill last year which would permit 
no man during the summer months to ride a horse, 
drive a horse, or allow a horse to stand without 
being covered by a netting or cloth to protect him 
from flies and other insects. Gentlemen interested 
in docking perceiv2d at once that they could neither 
drive, or ride, or allow a horse to stand, except with 
this covering, and declared that it would render 
their property in docked horses worthless, and 
through their influence the bill was killed in com- 
mittee and did not reach the Legislature at all. 

This year we succeeded in passing it through the 
committee and through the House of Representa- 
tives, but these gentlemen succeeded in killing it in 
the Senate by a majority of two votes. 

If it had been enacted, it would have become my 
pleasant duty to have ordered at once the arrest of a 
very large number of persons, and docking would 
have ceased to be fashionable in this Common- 
wealth. 

The “Transcript” may be assured that nothing 
will be left undone by the “ Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” to drive this 
cruel and heartless mutilation of horses from this 
Commonwealth, and that I am now beteneg my | on 
plans which may not only result in driving it from 
this Commonwealth, but from this whole country. 

In the meantime permit me to say what many of 

our readers well know, that no societies in the world 
ave gone farther or done more for the protection of dumb 


ety”? and ‘Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals;” and that we intend in this 
matter, as in all others, that Massachusetts in the 
future, as in the past, shall lead the world. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Make life a ministry of love, and it will always be 
worth living. — Robert Browning. 


Look this paper carefully through and you 
will find a beautiful poem, which we com- 
mend to the careful consideration of all 
imitators of “Znglish Aristocracy.” 
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Our Dumb Animal 


8. 


Our Dump. AnmMALs. 


Boston, April, 1892. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to GEO. 
T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk Street. 


Persons wishing a bound volume of this 
paper for a public library, reading room, or the 
public room of a large hotel, can send us eigh- 
teen cents in postage stamps to pay postage 
and will receive the volume. 


Persons wishing ‘‘Our Dumb Animals” for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies, of back 
numbers. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have “Our Dumb Animals” 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Canvassers can have sample copies free, and 
retain one-half of every fifty cent subscription. 


Our American Humane Education Society sends 
this paper this month ¢o the editors of about ten 
thousand newspapers and magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by 
calling Telephone 1652, Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

In emergency cases of severe injury, where owners 
are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent at the 
expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 
We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 

subscriptions or remittances, to examine our report 

of receipts which is published in each number of 


our paper, and if they do not find the sums they have 
sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers, 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month four 
hundred and ninety-three new branches of our 
‘*Parent Band of Mercy,” making a total of 
twelve thousand four hundred and forty. 


OUR BEAUTIFUL HUMANE CALENDARS, 
1892, 


Are going so fast that friends who wish to put them 
in schoolrooms or other public places must write 
soon if they want one, not forgetting to enclose six 
cents for postage. 


A PLEASANT SIGHT. 

Coming down Washington Street, Boston, on the 
morning after the great snowstorm of March 3d, 
we saw a kind-looking horse stalled in a bad place, 
with a load of coal. 

Seven men, and one boy who looked very much 
like a hoodlum, rushed at once to the sleigh and 
helped the horse out of his trouble. Very likely 


every one of those men and that boy had read 
* Black Beauty.” 


PLEASANT CALL. 


On the morning of March 7th we were honored by 
a call from Misses Leslie M. G. Morrison, Isabel 
Morrison, Master Mac Morrison, of 44 Chestnut Street, 
Boston, Miss Margaret Winthrop, of Walnut Street, 
and Miss Sarah Fitz, of Arlington Street, the oldest 
being about thirteen and all the rest younger. They 
handed us for our M.S. P. C. A. the proceeds of a 
little fair they had been holding, $31.50, took a look 
at our doves, received various of our publications, 
and left apparently a very happy young gentleman 
and four very happy young ladies. 


STORIES TO MAKE US LAUGH. 


Please send us every story that is full of genuine 
refined wit suitable for the family circle, and to 
make us laugh and be happy. 


Cases reported at our Boston Offices in 
February. 
Whole number dealt with, 246; animals taken from 
work, 138; horses and other animals killed, 24. 


By the death of D. Lothrop, the eminent 
Boston publisher, we have lost a personal 
friend, and the country has lost one who has 
done a most valuable work in aid of the moral 
and humane education of the American people. 


SULPHUR AND *“GRIPPE.” 


Our readers have read, and lots of American news- 

ag em have republished, what we said in February 

n regard to the wearing of sulphur in the stockings 
asa preventive of “ Grippe.” Since then we have 
learned that in Byam’s Boston Match Factory, where 
forty-three persons are employed working in a sul- 
phur atmosphere, not one has been pan Be by _ the 
“* Grippe.” Dr. Bowditch, Dean of the Harvard Uni- 
— Medical School, is, at our request, causing 
experiments to be made in regard to the effect of 
sulphur on germs. 

Since publishing the above in March “Our Dumb 
Animals,” we have received a very interesting letter 
from a Boston gentleman, who states that, having 
suffered fora year and a half with rheumatism, from 
which doctors and medicine could give him no relief, 
he was entirely cured by wearing sulphur in his 
shoes. He has not had a cold the past winter, which 
he attributes to the same cause. 

Another Boston gentleman brings us the follow- 


ing :— 

Siastentine Hering, one of the most noted physi- 
cians in Europe, in his ‘ Domestic Physician,” the ori- 
cage ot which was published in Germany, reprinted 

n America in 185] under the heading of ‘Asiatic or 
Epidemic Cholera,” says: The surest preventive is sulphur. 
Put half a seanpovahal of flowers of sulphur into each of 
your stockings and go about your business. Never go 
with an empty stomach, eat no fresh bread or sour food. 

“ This is not only a preventive in cholera, but also in 
many other epidemic diseases. Not one of the many thou- 
sands who have followed this my advice have been attacked 
by cholera.” 


CAUTION. 


While we give to all persons who choose to 
canvass for ** Our Dumb Animals” one half of 
every fifty cent subscription, we give no au- 
thority to anyone to act for us. Persons wish- 
ing to subscribe should know the canvasser or 
have such local certificates of his or her relia- 
bility as may be satisfactory. 

We have been requested to give notice that 
wolves in sheep's clothing are endeavoring to get 
money from humane people by subscriptions 
and contributions for so-called humane papers, 
which are not entitled to public confidence. 


DOG POISONERS. 


The following appeared in Boston daily papers of 
March 19th :— 

I received a letter this morning from a prominent 

entleman of Milton informing me that various 
dogs have recently been poisoned in certain towns 
named near Boston, by the distribution of poisoned 
meat and dog biscuit alongside the road. 

Will you kindly permit me to say through your 
columns that, in behalf of the “‘ Massachusetts So- 
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” I 
hereby offer a reward of $25 for evidence which 
shall enable us to convict any person of violating 
the laws of Massachusetts by poisoning dogs. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


A LAWYER. 


One of the best-known lawyers of Boston took us 
by the hand the other day, and after expressing the 
gratification of his whole family with “ Our Dumb 
Animals,” which they all read month after month, 
said that both he and his son, also a lawyer, in the draw- 
ing of wills kept our Societies constantly in mind, and 
that a daughter of his, now one of the editors of 
one of our large Boston daily papers, availed 


herself of every opportunity to call public attention | 


to our work. . 


GIFTS TO OUR “AMERICAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION SOCIETY.” 


Those who wish to aid Rev. Dr. Jessup in distri- 
buting “Black Beauty” in the Arabic in Syria, Pales- 
tine, and Egypt, or ev. Dr. Clough in distributing it 
in the Telugu in India, or to aid its circulation on 
this continent or elsewhere, or to aid the general work 


of our Society where and in ways we may think it is most | 


needed, will please kindly say in the letters accom- 
panying their gifts how they prefer to have them 
GEO. T. ANGELL. 


A deacon in Indiana has four boys, the | 


youngest of whom is named Doxology, because 
he’s the last of the hims. 


“BLACK BEAUTY” PRICES 
AND WARNING. 

Our beautifully cloth bound Library Edition, 
twenty-five cents at our offices, thirty cents 
when sent by mail; Board Edition, twelve cents 
at our offices, twenty cents when sent by mail; 
Italian Edition, ten cents at our offices, four- 
teen cents when sent by mail; Anna Sevell 
Edition, with her photograph and autograph, 
also our regular Old Gold Edition, six cents 
at our offices, ten cents when sent by mail. 
Lower prices when large numbers are ordered. 

Various publishers, taking advantage of our 
wide presentation and advertisement, have 
issued spurious editions of ‘‘Black Beauty,” 
leaving out the Codman letter and all the humane 
pictures and information which constitute an im- 
portant part of our book and substituting advertise- 
ments of corsets, medical discoveries, pills, ete., 
ete. Don't buy them. 


AMERICAN HUMANE EDUCATION 
SOCIETY — THREE PRIZES 
OF $200 EACH. 
This offer appeared in Boston daily papers of 
February 13th and following days:— 

While the circulation, through the influence of our 
“American Humane Education Society,” of nearly or 
quite a million copies of “Black Beauty”’ in this 
country in the past two years, and the even greater 
circulation which seems probable not only in our 
own but in European and Asiatic languages, have 
opened a new field of literature hitherto almost un- 
trodden, they have by no means filled it. 

Other books can be written in the interest of the 
races we call dumb which will be read as widely 
and with profit almost or equally great. 

For the purpose of stimulating such efforts I do, in 
behalf of the “American Humane Education Society,” 
offer three prizes of two hundred dollars each for the 
most interesting and useful stories, of not less than a 
hundred “Black Beauty” pages, on the following sub- 
ects :— 

; lst. The kind and cruel treatment of domestic 
animals and birds in our Southern States and Terri- 
tories. 

2d. The kind and cruel treatment of domestic ani- 
mals and birds in our Western States and Territories. 

3d. The kind and cruel treatment of domestic 
animals and birds in our Northern States. 

The scenes of each story to be in the section of 
country written about. 

In the Southern States the mule should be included, 
and in all the States horses, cattle, sheep, swine, dogs, 
cats, etc. 

All manuscripts must be received at my offices, 19 
Milk Street, Boston, on or before November 1, 1892, 
must be signed with fictitious names, and each be 
accompanied by a sealed envelope containing the 
real name and post-office address of the writer, 
which will not be opened until the decisions are 
made. 

The committee will consist of three prominent 
Boston gentlemen, well known to the literary world. 

It will be optional with the successful writers to 
decline the prizes and retain their manuscripts if 
they so prefer; and no prize will be awarded by the 
committee to any manuscript unless in their judg- 
ment it is deserving of publication.- 

In regard to the treatment of horses and mules, no 
better guide can be found than “Black Beauty.” 

In regard to the treatment of other domestic ani- 
mals, including cattle, swine, and sheep, in dark 
and filthy stables, ete., and the multiform cruelties 
to which they are subjected, the field is at present 
comparatively new. 

For suggestions of some of the forms of cruelty 
proper to be introduced into,these stories, see my 
address to the sixty-one large High, Normal, Latin, 
and Grammar schools of Boston, which will be sent 
without charge to all wishing it. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 
Boston, February 20, 1892. 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Annual reports of Mrs. Caroline Earle White, Pre- 
sident of The Women’s Branch of Pennsylvania 8. P. 
Cc. A. and Mrs. C. D. Ritchie, Treasurer, show re- 
ceipts, $4,906.20; payments, $5,247.86; permanent 
fund, $37,796.88. Many complaints investigated, 
123 prosecuted, and considerable educational work 
in forming “ Bands of Mercy” and otherwise. We 
are glad to count this society among those who see 
that getting brutal fellows fined a few dollars and 
then sending them home totake revenge on their 
dumb beasts, accomplishes very little for the protec- 
tion of animals when compared with humane edu- 
cation in all our schools, Sunday schools, and homes. 


Though we do but lisp, even though we address 
God without opening our lips, we may cry to Him 
from the inmost recesses of the heart. When the 
whole direction of the inmost soul is toward God, 
He always hears. 


CLEMENT OF ALEXANDRIA. 


| | 
| 


Our Dumb Animals. 


THE EASTER BELLS ARE PEALING. 


The Easter bells are pealing from many a belfry 


tower, 

Telling that Christ is risen. In this bright morning 
hour, 

As l awake from sleeping, my heart joins in the lay 

Which heaven and earth are raising on this glad 
Easter day. 

For Christ our Lord is risen, our Saviour’s gone on 


high 

*Mid angel hosts His throne is set beyond the shining 
sky; 

Awake, my soul, to praise Him; awake, my lips, to 


sing 
Hosannas, glad hosannas, to Christ, our risen King! 


The Easter bells are pealing from many a belfry 
tower, 

And Easter flowers are shedding fresh fragrance for 
this hour; 

All a wakes and praises. Shall I alone be 
aum 

When Christ my Lord is risen, is risen from the 

Pll 


mb? 

ive my life to praise Him, and at life’s parting 
reath 

Join in the Easter anthem of souls redeemed from 
eath; 

In heaven then to praise Him, in heaven then to sing 

Hosannas, glad hosannas, to Christ, our risen King! 


The oe bells are pealing the whole glad world 
aroun 

In every land beneath the sun is heard the joyful 
sound; 

From shrines and heathen temples, from palm and 
orange-grove, 

ie our beloved hillsides, rings out the sound we 
ove. 

One grand, triumphant chorus let all unite to raise, 

Of joy and loving service through all the coming 


days. 
Awake, all souls, and praise Him; awake, all lips, 
and sing 
Hosannas, glad hosannas, to Christ, our risen King! 
LAURA C. CALHOUN. 


CHILDREN’S EASTER. 


Breaks the joyful Easter dawn, 
Clearer yet and many od 

Winter from the world has gone; 
Death shall be no longer. 


Far away good angels drive 
Night and sin and sadness; 

Earth awakes in smiles, alive 
With her dear Lord’s gladness. 


Open, happy buds of spring, 
or the sun has risen! 
Through the sky sweet voices ring, 
Calling you from prison. 


Little children dear, look up! 
Towards His brightness pressing; 
Lift up every heart, a cup 
For the dear Lord’s blessing. 
Lucy LARCcOM. 


NAPOLEON’S TOMB AT PARIS. 


A little while ago I stood by the grave of the old 
Napoleon—a magnificent tomb of gilt and gold, 
fit almost for a deity dead—and gazed upon the 
sarcophagus of rare and nameless marble, where 
rest at last the ashes of that restless man. I leaned 
over the balustrade and thought about the career of 
the greatest soldier of the modern world. I saw him 
walking upon the banks of the Seine contemplat- 
ing suicide. I saw him at Toulon. I saw him 
putting down the mob in the streets of Paris. I 
saw him at the head of the army in Italy. I saw 
him crossing the bridge at Lodi with the tricolor 
in his hand. I saw him in Egypt in the shadows 
of the pyramids. I saw him conquer the Alps and 
mingle the eagles of France with the eagles of the 
crags. I saw him at Marengo, at Ulm, and at 
Austerlitz. I saw him in Russia when the infant 
of the snow and the cavalry of the wild blast sca’ 
tered his legions like winter’s withered leaves. I 
saw him at Leipsic in defeat and disaster— driven 
Sd a million bayonets back upon Paris—clutched 
like a wild beast—banished to Elba. I saw him 
—- and retake an empire by the force of his 
genius. 


I saw him upon the frightful field of Water- | 


loo, where chance and fate combined to wreck the | 


fortunes of their former king. And I saw him at St. 
Helena, with his hands crossed behind him, gazing 
out upon the sad and solemn sea. 
I thought of the orphans and widows he had made — 
of the tears that had been shed for his glory, and of the 
woman who ever loved him, pushed from his heart 
by the cold hand of ambition. And I said f wouldrather 
have been a French peasant and worn wooden shoes. 
I would rather have lived in a hut with a vine 
growing over the door, and the grapes growing 
[ge in the amorous kiss of the autumn sun. 
would rather have been that poor peasant, with 
my loving wife by my side knitting as the day died 


out of the sky — with my children upon my knees | 


and theirarms about me. Iwould rather have been that 
man and gone down to the tongueless silence of the dream- 
less dust than to have been Napoleon the Great. 


No thoroughly occupied man was ever yet 
miserable. — Landon. 

When God sends one angel to afflict he sends 
many more to comfort. — Chapin. 


CHILDREN 


READING DUMB 


Z 


ANIMALS.” 


ALEXANDER STEPHENS — GEORGIA’S 
MOST EMINENT CITIZEN. 
(From the “ Cleveland Leader.’’) 


Alexander Stephens was fond of any creature 
with which he came in contact. He liked 
animals of all kinds, and especially young 
animals. At home he paid much attention to 
his little pigs; was very careful that their 
mother should not injure them by rolling upon 
them. He always had several dogs about him. 
He treated them as almost human, and I think 
he considered them nearly so. He would talk 
to them and pet them. They slept at night 
either in his room or on the outside of the door. 
At Liberty Hall the doors were never closed at 
night, and any one might have gone through 
the house were it not for the dogs. They slept 
in the library, and Alexander Stephens always 
occupied the chamber which opened into this. 
A step on the porch would raise a terrible howl- 
ing, and it would have been indeed dangerous for 
any robber to have entered over such a guard. 

There is one dog which deserves to be known 
in history, and that is Mr. Stephens’s old 
poodle Rio. He was for years Mr. Stephens’s 
constant companion. He loved him as an in- 
timate friend, and when he died he shed tears 
over his grave. Rio was a remarkable dog. 
He could reason more than any animal I have 
ever known. I remember at Liberty Hall we 
would be talking about something going 
wrong on the place, and Rio would rise and go 
to the spot spoken of by us. He seemed to 
understand language, and his face was very 
much like that of ahuman. He was a big, fat 
poodle, with wool as white as snow, as heavy 
as that of a sheep, and as soft as silk. He had 
a high forehead and bright black eyes. He 
grew blind several years before he died, and 
Mr. Stephens took as much care of him as he would 
have done had he been his own flesh and blood. When 
he died he put him in a wooden coffin and buried 
him in the garden. He had intended to have 
erected a marble slab over his grave, but this 
was put off and finally neglected. He never 
cast off any of his dogs in their old age, and Troup, 
Pluck, Frank, and half a dozen others of his 
pets were cared for during their declining years 
of senility and decrepitude. 

(We want to plant our “Bands of Mercy,” in every 
city and town of the Southern States, and make all, 


both white and black, as merciful as Georgia’s dis- 
tinguished citizen. — 


[For Our Dumb Animals. } 
NEW BAND OF MERCY SONG. 
Air —“ Ring the Bells of Heaven.” 


Ring the bells of mercy, there is hope to-day, 
Souls are growing nobler every hour. 

Justice, like an angel, watches o’er our way, 
Guides us daily onward by its power. 


Chorus.— Glory, glory, let the nations sing, 
Glory, glory, let the joy-bells ring. 

Underneath our banner, with its folds unfurled, 

Work till Love and Justice rule the world. 


Join in deeds of kindness, life will be more 
sweet. 
Help the helpless round us everywhere, 
To our own or strangers, in our home or street, 
Let the dumb and weak ones have our care. 
—Chorus. 


While injustice lingers with its cruel blight, 
And its daily torture at our door, 

Live the rule of beauty,— Golden Rule of light, 
Till the reign of cruelty is o°er.—Chorus. 


Speaking for the speechless, lift the load of woe, 
Plain the path of duty we shall find, 
Working all together, till the world shall know 
‘* Peace on earth, good will to all mankind.” 
—Chorus. 
C. FANNIE ALLYN. 


PAT AND HIS PIG. 


When Col. Van Wyck was running for Congress in 
the Fifteenth New York District there was a certain 
Irishman who steadfastly refused to give the old 
soldier any encouragement. The Colonel was greatly 
surprised, therefore, when Pat informed him on 
election day that he had concluded to vote for him. 

“Glad to hear it, glad to hear it,” said the Colonel; 
“T rather thought you were against me, Patrick.” 

“Well, sir,” said Patrick, ‘(I wuz, and when ye stud 
by me pig-pen and talked that day ye didn’t budge 
me a hair’s breadth, sir, but after ye wuz gone away 
I got to thinking how ye rached yer hand over the fence 
and scratched the pig on the back till he laid down wid the 
pleasures of it, and I made up me mind that whin a 
rale kernel was as sociable as that, I wa’n’t the man 
to vote agin him.” 


An old horseman says a sure way to start a 
balky horse, without injlicting cruelty upon him, 
is to pass a line around his fore legs, at the 
knee joint, then take position front of him and 
draw steadily on the line. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


PAUL WENT TO ROME. 


It has been many years since we saw the 
“seven-hilled city,” but we have recently 
sent there the following, from which may 
possibly come a grander march in the 
progress of humanity than any our “Amer- 
ican Humane Education Society” has hitherto 
undertaken : — 


Boston, March 5th, 1892. 
THE RIGHT REv. Dr. O'CONNELL, 
Rector of the American College, 
Rome, Italy. 

Right Reverend and Dear Sir,—I enclose a letter 
from the Most Reverend Archbishop John J. Wil- 
liams, who is a Vice-President of our ‘American 
Humane Education Society,’”’ and was one of the first 
members of our “Parent American Band of Mercy,” 
formed at my offices ten years ago, and which num- 
bers, up to this morning, twelre thousand and eighty- 
three branches, in every State and Territory of our coun- 
try except Alaska, and to some extent in the British 
North American provinces, and elsewhere 

These ‘Bands of Mercy” are principally in schools 
and Sunday schools, both Catholic and Protestant, 
and number at present from half a million to a 
million members. 

The objects °f our “American Humane Education 
Society” are, yirst, to humanely educate the American 
people for the prevention of every form of cruelty both 
to human beings and dumb beasts ; and, second, to aid so 
far as we are able in humanely educating the world. 

The object of our “Bands of Mercy” is to teach and 
lead every child and older person to seize every 
opportunity to say a kind word or do a kind act that 
shall make some other human being or dumb creature 
happier. 

Of course this education strikes at the roots of war 
as well as every other form of cruelty. 

I send you by Snow’s European Express a package 
containing, first, bound volumes of “Our Dumb Ani- 
mals,” a paper which I send gratuitously every 
month to all clergy, lawyers, physicians, legislators, 
school superintendents, and thousands of others in 
Massachusetts, and every two months to all editors in 
North America north of Mexico. 

For reasons which it would require too much 
space to give, J believe that no paper in this country 
or the world reaches a more influential body of readers, 
or has its articles more widely republished in other 
American papers. 

I also send copies of an autobiography which I 
wrote when upwards of sixty years of age, in the last 
part of which you will find — full expositions of 
our plans and the ways in which they have been and 
are being accomplished. I also send various of our 
other publications which you may think of sufficient 
interest to have carefully examined. 

Among these publications you will find copies of 
an Italian edition of a book entitied “Black Beauty,” 
translated from the English by a lady of Portland, 
Maine, and revised by the Reverend Father Atanasio 
da Treppio of this city. 

This book is, in my judgment, not only one of the 
best ever published in the world for the promotion 
of kindness to the lower races, but also one of the 
best ever written to reach the masses who do not 
attend churches or Sunday schools, and bring to 
them in most effective form the teachings of Chris- 
tianity. 

In the past two years I have printed and caused to 
be printed about one million copies of the English edition, 
probably the largest number ever before issued in similar 
time of any book in the world. 

Of these, tens of thousands have been distributed 
gratuitously, and hundreds of thousands have been 
sold at prices barely covering the cost of printing. 

For instance, we sold one New York firma hundred 
thousand copies at three and one quarter cents per 
copy. 

There is hardly a leading paper in this country, 
Catholic or Protestant, that has not spoken in praise 
ot this book, and I have received thousands of let- 
ters from both Catholics and Protestants joining in 
its praise. 

I enclose in the package I send you, some of these 
testimonials. I also enclose copies of the English 
edition and the German. 

I have already caused it to be translated into Jtal- 
ian, German, Dutch, Swedish, and Volapuk, and am now 
having it translated into Spanish, French, Arabic, Jap- 
anese, Hindostani, and Telugu. 

Our “American Humane Education Society”? wants to 
send this book in ali languages gratuitously and at bare 
cost into the schools and homes of all civilized 
nations, and much desires a kind word of encour- 
agement from His Holiness, which will vastly aid 
us in carrying it and our “ Humane Societies” and 
“Bands of Mercy” into all Catholic countries. 

If after careful consideration His Holiness shall 
take the same view of our work now taken by our 
Boston Archbishop, and kindly cause to be sent me 
his approval of the objects of our “American Humane 
Education Society” in the founding of other humane soci- 
eties and *“* Bands of Mercy”? and the circulation of this 
book and its other humane literature, and his hope that 
Catholics everywhere will give them careful consideration, 
I can probably have it published in thousands of Amer- 
ican papers, and in many in other countries, and so 
it will be read by millions, and a work be accomplished, 
of extent beyond all human calculation, for the pro- 
motion of “Peace on Earth’? and “ Good will to every 
living creature.” 

My dear sir, I most earnestly pray for your careful 
consideration of what I have written and of what I 
send, and for your earnest co-operation in securing 
the vast results for good which it seems to me may 
come from a kind approval by His Holiness of the 
work we have done and are endeavoring to do. 


With kindest wishes for His Holiness, yourself, 
and all good Christians at Rome and everywhere, I 
am, most respectfully, your obedient servant, 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


RODNEY DENNIS— THE EMIGRANTS — 
THE CLIPPED HORSE. 

There are few men in the world whose good 
opinion we should prize more highly than that 
of Mr. Rodney Dennis, President, ever since its 
founding, of the ** Connecticut Humane Society,” 
and, through his official connection with the 
great ** Travellers’ Insurance Company,” of Hart- 
ford, known to business men throughout our 
country as a gentleman entitled to the highest 
respect. 

It is for this reason that we take special 
pleasure in giving a few extracts from his last 
annual report, which we find occupying two 
columns of the ‘** Hartford Courant” of Febru- 
ary 13th:— 


“Many an ardent and gallant soul has started out 
with a zeal, warm and confident, that his single arm 
and steadfast heart can do yeoman service in re- 
deeming a world gone wrong! The early discovery 
that the task is Herculean and the fruition ma 
be remote, is disheartening and full of pathos. If, 
however, he will resolve to do bravely and patiently 
all that in him lies, as opportunity is given, he will 
Jind helpers, he will encounter sympathy and good cheer. 
For if any individual has the courage of his convic- 
tions and takes a step forward in a right direction, 
the latent fires of kindness and enthusiasm will kindle in 
the hearts of observers, and many will follow who would 
never have led. 

On one of the first trips the writer ever made to 
New York, now more than forty years ago, he 
returned to Hartford in the Sound and River Steam- 
boat commanded by Captain T., a bluff man and good 
seaman. The autumn was well advanced, and as 
the boat pulled out into the channel and steamed up 
towards Hell Gate the skies lowered and there came 
on a drizzling fall of rain and sleet, so that most of 
the passengers huddled around the stove on the 
lower deck. Looking through the glass of the closed 
door which opens out upon the uncovered forward 
deck, aman and woman could be seen, both young 
and apparently intelligent and self-respecting, but 
poorly clad to withstand the searching wind and 
pelting storm of the on-coming night. Under these 
wretched and forlorn circumstances the man was 
endeavoring to do what he could for the comfort of 
his companion. She was evidently feeble and ex- 
hausted, and there was only a pile of merchandise 
for her bed. To one observer the sight was too pitiful to 
look upon without an effort to relieve the situation. The 
captain was sought and found in the pilot house. 
Upon explaining the case to him, and requesting 
him to find some way to protect the sick woman 
from the cold and rain, he gruffly dismissed the sub- 
ject with the remark that the two were emigrants 
just off ship—they had the accommodations they 
had paid for, and if the woman was sick, who knew 
but what she had ship fever! Not proposing to be so 
easily put off, the interviewer returned to the deck 
and soon suceeeded in arousing a feeling of sympa- 
thy for the sufferers and of indignation against the 
captain. Finding that public opinion was against 
him, the latter finally relented, and the doors were 
open for the young husband and wife to be made 
comfortable on the enclosed deck. While they 
brought forth their tin cups and bag of oatmeal, and 
procured water to prepare their supper, the now in- 
terested bystanders learned from the husband that 
his young wife had, not three weeks before, during 
along and stormy November voyage, lost her first 
baby. It had been born and buried in mid-ocean, 
and her recent illness might well account for her 
almost helpless condition without attributing it to 
ship fever. There were several women among the 
passengers, and their hearts swelled with compas- 
sion at this pathetic story. It is not necessary to say 
thatthe pair were not allowed to sup as they had in- 
tended, on oatmeal stirred up in cold water, and that 
on the arrival of the steamer in Hartford yd were 
sent on their way rejoiced and strengthened by the 
kindness they had received. 

The young crank who was so unconventional as to 
getup a scene in a crowded boat over a couple of 
waifs was sought out that night by a noticeable and 
venerable man, who gave him this commendation, 
advice, and encouragement, which he has never for- 
gotten. Said he: “ J want to thank you for doing what 
Land probably many another on this boat was half per- 
suaded to do. You are young; take an old man’s advice — 
never be deterred from obeying a good impulse for fear of 
being deemed singular, or from a feeling of discourage- 
ment because there is so much to be done. 

Just after the snowstorm in early January of the 
present winter, the morning that the cold wave from 
the West had reached the Atlantic coast, the writer 
was walking down Fifth Avenue, New York, nearly 
opposite the brick church, when he came upon a 
sight that stimulated the wish to make an attempt, 
right then and there, to reform the world. Har. 
nessed to an elegant coupé standing by the curb- 
stone was a grey horse, bearing all the marks of a 
finely bred, sensitively organized animal —thin in 
flesh, fed and groomed for perfect service; but the 
thin silky coat was clipped to the skin so recently 
as to show the marks of the tool, and the plucky 
animal stood, or rather crouched, patiently, trembling 


with the piercing cold, while the driver, flushed and 
warm from his recent breakfast, sat upon the seat 
behind the sufferer, wrapped in liveried coat, with 
cape and gloves of fur. Upon being reminded that 


the long-suffering horse was shivering for want of a. 


blanket, he made no reply except an impudent 
stare. A few blocks below a policeman was found 
who at once volunteered to report the case to one ot 
Mr. Bergh’s men. This incident started the mental 
inquiry whether this prospect of relief would ever 
have come to chilled horseflesh had Mr. Bergh 
folded his hands and tightened the strings of his 
well-filled purse when his sensibilities were touched, 
on the ground that he could not reform the world. 


The sphere is large and life is short, but Mr. Bergh’s- 


life was long and his days full of good deeds; so 
good that the world, large as it is, has heard with 
wide acclaim of his attempts to reform its brutali- 
ties and the abuses with which it abounds; and 
coming generations will rejoice in his quick sympa- 
thies, his undaunted courage, and his unfailing 
fidelity. : 

It is a question whether two men can be named 
who deserve better of their generation than Henry 
Bergh and George T. Angell, both pioneers in 
humane reform in this country, and the latter the 
organizer of the greatest educational movement the worlé 
has ever known. 

If any who read this report are unacquainted with 
the details of this beneficent scheme, it is to be 
hoped they will write Mr. Angell, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston, Mass., for free information in regard to the- 
objects of “ The American Humane Education Society” 
and the formation of “Bands of Mercy,”— over eleven 
thousand of which are now in existence. 

* * * * * 

It is not given to many to be the master minds in 
conducting 
one from effort. The greatest ends are sometimes 

ained through weakest ministers. <A child ma 
10ld the torch that fires a mine. ‘“ Black Beauty,’” 
which has reached a circulation in the American 
edition of five hundred and ninety thousand copies, 
ge overamillion),and which has been trans- 
lated into German, Swedish, Italian, Dutch, and 
Volapiik, and is soon to appear in ne ac pt French, 
and Arabic, was the legacy of a crippled woman. Six 
years were given to its composition, its progress 
a delayed by physical suffering. The 
work was published in 1877, and she lived just long 
enough to hear of its success in England. Now, 
fifteen years afterward, through the instrumentality 
of Mr. Angell, this little book has travelled to the utter- 
most parts of the earth, entreating all its readers to look 
more deeply into those dumb lives which are not far differ- 
ent nor far remote from our own. 

The Connecticut Humane Society, now consisting: 
of about two thousand members and doing active 
and much-needed work throughout the State, had its- 
risein the impulse of a Hartford school girl. Let no one 
despair because he has small faith in his own 
powers. He may not reform the world, but his words 


or his deeds may have far wider influence than he knows- 


or dares to hope.”’ 

We do most earnestly wish this report of 
Mr. Dennis might be read by the wealthy men 
and womex of this country, and reach some of 
them in a way which should lead them to so 
endow the ‘American Humane Education 
Society’ asto make it the most powerful mission- 
ay society of the world. 


OUR EDUCATED YOUNG MEN. 
(From an Exchange.) 

A fierce feud is raging in Winchester college at 
New Wilmington, Pa., between the freshmen and 
sophomores. The freshmen have their flag floating 
from the college building and resist all attempts on 
the part of the sophomores to haulit down. Several 
fierce encounters have occurred, during one of which 
the sophomores captured five freshmen and tied them 
hand and foot. They then took two of them out in the 
country and placed them in a smoke house, where they re- 
miined for eight hours and were nearly frozen when found 
by a farmer. One of the others was thrust into a sewer, 
and two were put in a cellar, where they remained until 
morning. These men are now confined to bed, suf- 


fering from bruises and exposure. On the night of the: 


21st inst. the least of the college buildings was destroyed 
by dynamite. The next night the police were out in 
full force, but were powerless to do anything. Both 
classes are armed with revolvers, clubs, and knives, mounted 
on horses and in wagons, and all disguised so that it is 
impossible to identify them. 

{Seems as though Humane Education is needed in- 
some of our colleges.— EDITOR. | 


It gives us pleasure to see in the annual report of 
the Buffalo Society P. C. A.’s secretary the excellent 
work done in the matter of humane education, which 
in our judgment is the sun of our work, of which pro- 
secutions are comparatively only astar. 


THANKSGIVING. 
We thank Thee, O Father, for all that is bright — 
The gleam of the day and the stars of the night; 


The flowers of our youth and the fruits of our prime,. 


And blessings o’er-marching the pathway of time. 


We thank Thee, O Father of all, for the power 
Of aiding each other in life’s darkest hour; 

The generous heart and the bountiful hand, 
And all the soul-help that sad souls understand. 


We thank Thee, O Father, for the days yet to be — 
For hopes that our future will call us to Thee; 
That all our eternity may form, through Thy love, 
One day of thanksgiving in mansions above. 

WILL CARLETON. 


reat reforms, but that should deter no 


** RUDDER GRANGE” AND 
LORD EDWARD. 


Among the funny books re- 
ported to us in answer to our 
request to our readers in Feb- 
ruary, we have found time 
evenings, when we do not care 
to use our eyes, to listen to 
** Rudder Grange,” which has 
given us several good laughs. 

The writer and wife, a young 
couple, of moderate means, dis- 
gusted with New York board- 
ing-houses, first fitted up a 
canal boat anchored to the side | 
of the Hudson river, in which | 
they passed some pleasant 
months, with a jewel of a ser- 
vant girl named Pomona, who 
continued to follow their for- 
tunes until she married. Next 
they hired a little farm ten 
miles from the city, and stocked 
it with a cow, lots of chickens, 
and, to keep off tramps, a tre- 
mendous dog named Lord Ed- 
ward. On coming home one 
night from the city, they found 
one of the ugliest tramps of 
his tribe up in an apple tree, 
carefully guarded by Lord Ed- 
ward. Not seeing the dog he 
had entered a window, and 
finding Pomona alone pro- 
ceeded to do his sweet will, 
until Pomona getting a chance 
to open the door of the wood- 
shed, Lord Edward came in and 
the tramp went out the window 
quicker than he entered, leaped 


OUR HORSE AND CARRIAGE—EUPHEMIA HARNESSING. : 
(SEE ‘ RUDDER GRANGE.) 


over the fence, and just had 
time to get beyond the reach of Lord Edward, 
in the apple tree, where he had passed the rest 
of the day. 

The first plan was to send for a constable 
and lock him up, but he pleaded so hard, and 
pledged his word of honor that he would put 


| are goin 
| have bought one. 


“ Have you hired a carriage? ’’ she cried. “ Are we 
going to ride?” 

“My dear,” said I, as I took her by the hand, “we 
to ride; but I have not hired a carriage; I 
Do you see this horse? He is ours— 


| our own horse.’ 


some marks on a tree at the front of the house | 


which would keep off all tramps the rest of the 
season, that they finally concluded to let him 
go. 


He kept his promise, and no tramp came | 


near the house during the whole summer, at | 


the close of which, by paying a dollar to a 
tramp who was looking at the marks, this 


If you could have seen the face that was turned up 
to me — all you other men in the world — you would 
have torn your hair in despair. Afterward she went 
around and around that horse; she patted his smooth sides; 
she looked with admiration at his strong, well-formed 
legs ; she stroked his head ; she smoothed his mane; she 
was brimful of joy. 

When I had brought the horse some water in a 
bucket — and what a pleasure it was to water one’s 


| own horse,— Euphemiarushed into the house and got 


translation was obtained : **.A mean cuss liveshere | 


with a wicked dog, and it’s no good to go there.” 

This same dog figures in other amusing in- 
cidents. Once when our friends were absent, 
a lightning-rod man attempted to put his rods 
on the house. Pomona, finding nothing she 
could say would stop him, waited until he 
went up on his ladder to the roof, and then 
brought out Lord Edward and tied him to the 
foot of the ladder. The lightning-rod man 
was glad to compromise by taking off all his 
traps and get safely off the premises. But one 
of the pleasantest things in the book is when 
our hero, having his salary raised, surprised 
his wife one day with a beautiful horse and 
carriage. From this description we give the 
following :— 

On the afternoon when my purchases were com- 
pleted I did notcome home by the train. Idrove home 
in my own carriage, drawn by my own horse! The ten 
miles’ drive was over a smooth road, and the sorrel 
travelled splendidly. If I had been a line of kings 
a mile long, all in their chariots of state, with gold 
and silver, and outriders and music, and banners 
waving in the wind, I could not have been prouder 
than when I drew up in front of my own house. 
There was a gate at one side of the front fence 
which had never been used except by the men who 
brought coal, and I got out and opened this, very 
quietly, so as not to attract the attention of Euphe- 
mia. It was earlier than I usually returned, and she 
would not be expecting me. I was then about to 
lead the horse up a somewhat grass-grown carriage- 
way to the front door, but I reflected that Euphemia 
might be looking out of some of the windows and I 
had better drive up. So I got in and drove very 
slowly to the door. 

However, she heard the unaccustomed noise of 
wheels, and looked out of the parlor window. She 
did not see me, but immediately came around to the 
door. I hurried out of the carriage so quickly that, 
not being familiar with the steps, I barely escaped 

When she opened the front door she was surprised 
to see me standing by the horse. 


her hat and cloak, and we took a little drive. 

I doubt if any horse ever drew two happier people. 
Euphemia said but little about the carriage. That 
was a necessary adjunct, and it was good enough for 
the present. But the horse! How nobly and with what 
vigor he ng oi us up the hills and how carefully and 
strongly he held the carriage back as we went down! 
How easily he trotted over the level road, caring nothing 
for the ten miles he had gone that afternoon, What 
a sensation of power it — us to think that all that 
strength and speed and endurance was ours, thatit would 
go where we wished, and that it would wait for 
us as long as we chose, that it was at our ser- 
vice, day and night; that it was our horse, and we 
owned it 

When we returned, Pomona saw us drive in —she 
had not known of our ride — and when she heard the 
news she was as wild with delight as anybody. She 
wanted to unharness him, but this I could not allow. 
We did not wish to be selfish, but after she had seen 
and heard what we thought was enough for her, we 
were obliged to send her back to the kitchen for the 
sake of the dinner. 

Then we unharnessed him. I say we, for Euphemia 
stood by and I explained everything, for some day 
she said she might want to do it herself. Then I led 
him into the stable. How nobly he trod, and how finely 
his hoofs sounded on the stable floor! There was hay in 


_ the mow andI had brought a bag of oats under 


the seat of the carriage. 

“Isn’t it just delightful,” said Euphemia, “ that we 
haven’tany man? If we had a man he would take 
the horse at the door, and we should be deprived of all 
this. It wouldn't be half like owning a horse.” 

In the morning I drove down to the station, Eu- 
phemia by my side. She drove back and old John 
came up and attended to the horse. This he was to 
do, for the present, for a small stipend. In the after- 
noon Euphemia came down after me. How I enjoyed 
those rides! Before this I had thought it ever so 
much more pleasant and healthful to walk to and 
from the station than to ride, but then I did not own a 
horse. At night I attended to everything, Euphemia 
generally following me about the stable with a lan- 
tern. When the days grew longer we would have 
delightful rides after dinner, and even now we 
planned to have early breakfasts, and go to the 
station by the longest possible way. 

One day, in the following spring, I was riding 
home from the station with Euphemia,—and as we 


reached the house I heard the dog barking veige eo a 


He was loose in the little orchard by the side of the 


house. AsI drove in, Pomona caiae running to the 
carriage. 

** Man up the tree !”” she shouted. 

I helped Euphemia out, left the horse standing by 
the door, and ran to the dog, followed by my wife 
and Pomona. Sure enough there was a man up the 
tree, and Lord Edward was doing his best to get at 
him, springing wildly at the tree and fairly shaking 
with rage. 


[For Our Dumb Animals. ] 
OLD ROAN. 


{A true poetical picture of the sufferings of an 
undocked horse. How much worse if his master had caused 
him to be mutilated for life by docking.] 

Under the roadside chestnut branches, 

Where the midges dance and wood-bees drone, 

Switching the flies from his flanks and haunches, 

Stands the old stage horse, poor old Roan. 
Broken and blown, 
Worn to the bone, 
Turned out to nibble and starve alone. 
Ten gece ago he had a master 
Who petted, caressed, and fed him well : 
Few on the road were gayer or faster 
Than thoroughbred Roan, whose story I tell: 
But one day he fell 
In Stony Brook dell, 
Ah, then his master wanted to sell. 
Proud as a Hotspur, his young master 
Swore, when the roan limped home from his fall, 
Never would he drive a horse with a spavin, 
Nor let him stand in the Morgan stall: 
Be price great or small, 
Nag, spavin and all, 
Should go at the highest bidder's call. 
John, the furious driver, bought him 
To mate with a worthless, knock-kneed hack, 
And the first lessons this new owner taught him 
Were the lash, hard, and an empty sack. 
*T was crack, crack, crack! 
Big load, heavy track, 
Fifteen miles every day, fifteen and back. 
Year after year, in all kinds of weather, 
Pulling the red coach over the road: 
Driven at full speed many hours together, 
Worried and hurried with oath and goad: 
f it rained or snowed, 
eavier the load, 
And always, ‘‘G’lang there, you lazy old toad!” 

Ten years of hard fare, foaming and freezing, 

Ten years of toil in sun, snow, and rain, 

Wind-galled, knee-sprung, lame, and wheezing, 

And the old fellow’s free as a colt again. 
Yes, free from his pain 
Of spavin and strain, 

Thank God, he is free from spavin and strain. 

So, ’neath the roadside chestnut branches, 

Where the midges dance and wood-bees drone, 

No more switching of flies from his haunches, 

Lies the old stage horse, poor old Roan. 
Broken and blown, 
Worn to the bone, 

Then turned out to nibble and die alone. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT OUR AMERICAN HUMANE EDU- 


CATION SOCIETY'S MISSIONARY 
IS DOING IN KENTUCKY. 
LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY, Feb. 26, 1892. 
I am still here, and have formed 162 “ Bands of 
Mercy” this week, as per lists enclosed. I hope to 
close my work here next week, also go through the 


schools of New Albany, Indiana, which is nearly 
opposite Louisville, etc., ete. 


LOUISVILLE, Ky., March 5, 1892. 

I have gotten through with my work here, having 
formed 89 additional * Bands of Mercy,” as per lists 
enclosed, making 483 “‘ Bands of Mercy” formed in 
Louisville. 

I have also visited the public schools of New 
Albany, Indiana, and formed 62 “ Bands of Mercy,” 
as per lists enclosed. I am quite sure the seed sown 
here, with the literature they will receive, will prove 
a blessing to thousands, and greatly strengthen the 
work of the Humane Society here. 

I go from here to Owensboro, about a hundred 
miles down the Ohio river, then to Henderson, ete. 

C. S. HUBBARD. 


LETTER FROM THE SUPERINTENDENT 
OF PUBLIC SCHOOLS OF COVINGTON, 
KENTUCKY, 

A CITY OF ABOUT 40,000 POPULATION. 


COVINGTON, Ky., February 29, 1892. 
Mr. GEO. T. ANGELL: 

The February number of “Our Dumb Animals” just 
received, and has been distributed to the eighty-two 
rooms of our city schools, in all of which em 
organized ‘Bands of Mercy,” in accordance with the 
plans as laid down for us by your very efficient and 
eg agent, Mr. Hubbard, when he was with us 

efore the holidays. I am confident that we will 
succeed in doing a good work. I have had already 
quite a number of very interesting facts brought to 
light by our young folks. You and your co-workers 
have my warmest sympathy in this noble, Christian, 
and humane work. — Yours very 


ALL. 


NO BETTER LETTER. 

Of all the hundreds, and possibly thousands, 
of kind letters (for we can only read a small 
percentage of them) that have come to us 
during the month none has given us greater 
pleasure than one from the editor of *+ The 
Young Crusader,” of Chicago, organ of ‘+ The 
National Woman's Christian Temperance Union,” 
telling us that the following will appear in 
their May number : — 

June 5th, 1892, is the sirty-ninth birthday of one 
whom all our young people (and older ones too) 
hold in honor and love— Mr. Geo. T. Angell. Do you 
not wish we might make him a birthday present of a 
— working Band of Mercy in every Loyal Temper- 
ance Legion in America f 

Will you do your part towardsit? ‘ The Crusader”’ 
for its part promises an excellent picture of Mr. 
Angell and a sketch of his life-work in the June 
number. If any of you do not know about the 
“ Bands of Mercy,” write Mr. Geo. T. Angell, at 19 
Milk Street, Boston, and he will gladly tell you all 
about them, and send you a package of papers, 
pledges, etc. 

In reading the above it gives us pleasure to 
know that although we are so near our 69th 
birthday, oyr health, now better than it has 
been for years, gives promise that we may 
work ten years more in this world before cross- 
ing the river. 


A GOOD LETTER ENCLOSING $100. 
Mr. GEO. T. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir,— Please accept the enclosed check for 
one hundred dollars for your “American Humane 
Education Society.” I wish that it might be used to 
protect the birds, whose pitiful fate has been vividly 
represented to me,—thousands upon thousands 
being slain on demand of the women of America 
for the supposed object of adding to their personal 
attractions. 

Would that each woman could witness (in thought) 
the agonizing death to which the birds of bright 
feathers are subjected in order to preserve their 
brilliant color; and would that all humane women 
would inform themselves concerning the merciless 
suffering injlicted upon the tortoise, by whose lingering 
death the shell for ornaments is procured. It woul 
be a cruel woman indeed who would, by purchasing, 
create a demand for ornaments which she knew 
were obtained at such a cost. 

With an emg, thankfulness for your unre- 
mitting sacrifice and devotion to the cause of the 


helpless creation, whose needs should enlist the | 


sympathy of each one of us, believe me, with sincere 
regard, YOuR FRIEND. 


ANOTHER PLEASANT LETTER. 


“*Our Dumb Animals’ is Eaton, I think. God 
bless you and Pare your life and give you health 
and a happ ome at last in heaven is the prayer 
often offered by me.” 


A LETTER FROM ONE OF OUR VICE- 
PRESIDENTS AND LARGEST GIVERS. 


March sth. 

There is one thing that troubles me in regard to 
our “American Humane Education Society’? —and one 
only —for its success since its incorporation has 
been unprecedented. What I specially like is that 
while you have spoken so frankly for the pecuniary 
needs of your Society, it is you who have been the 
first to prove the urgent needs of the work by your 
own generous gift of three thousand dollars and your 
devoted self-sacrifice; and while your eloquent ap- 
peals have been such as to touch the hearts of many 
of your readers, making us deem it a privilege to aid 
the cause with our contributions, you have made no 
personal appeals, — there has been no personal urging. 
But I am troubled that thousands and thousands 
of dollars are given away daily in our midst for 
chairs and endowments and different objects by 
rich men, who, perhaps, have never heard of our ‘‘Hu- 
mane Education Society.” 1 am wishing there were 
some way of bringing this great work to the notice 
of such rich men,— generous, kind-hearted philan- 
thropists, who would be the first to support you in 
sending out these missionaries (be they men or 
literature) who teach the practical benevolence, 
goodness, and mercy to the spreading of which you 
are devoting your life. . 

I believe one could hardly read your charming 
paper once without wishing to read it each suc- 
cessive month as it comes out. I therefore enclose 
several names and addresses for your kind con- 
sideration, hoping, should my suggestion meet your 
approval, you will kindly send to each sample copies 
of “Our Dumb Animals” Hee three months, thatthus the 
aim and merits of this work may become known to 
them. I have reason to hope thateach person I have 
named will be likely to aid our “American Humane 
Education Society,’’ pecuniarily or otherwise. Believe 
me, with grateful regard, respectfully, 
Vice-President. 


A LETTER FROM ONE OF THE NOBLEST 
“WOMEN IN OHIO. 


March 11, 1892. 

I want to tell you how much I value your paper, 
and how I rejoice in the work you are doing. 1 have 
thanked God again and again. It is not the work 
for dumb creatures alone, but the sweetening and 
softening of human hearts through the development 
of their sympathies that is the crown of your labors. 
I have long waited to tell how I prize the pure and 
elevating influence of “ Our Dumb Animals” in my 
own home. — With respect and regard, I am, your 
friend, P. A. CRAFT: 


FROM ANOTHER KIND LETTER. 


DEAR MR. ANGELL: QUINCY, ILL., March 2d. 
Enclosed is one hundred dollars, to be used in Mexico 
or to do with it as you deem best, for I know that in 
your hands it will do much good somewhere. IJ wish 
dollar was ten thousand. Please be careful of 
your health, and may Heaven bless you in your noble 
work until you are a hundred years old.— Very 

gratefully yours, A. E. BROWN. 


A ROMAN CATHOLIC FRIEND. 


We are glad to know that we have the prayers 
and good wishes of our Roman Catholic as well 
as Protestant friends. 

We have many times been helped by Roman 
Catholic clergy and laymen, among whom we always 
remember with pleasure Archbishop Williams, 
Bishop Fitzpatrick, the Roman Catholic Bishop of 
Chicago, Father Strain, of Lynn, Father Haskins, 
founder of The House of the Angel Guardian, and 
many others. 

The following is a welcome addition to kind 
wishes many times expressed :— 

THE HOUSE OF THE ANGEL GUARDIAN, 
5 VERNON STREET, 
Boston, MASS., March 14, 1892. 

DEAR MR. ANGELL:— May God spare you many, 
many years to continue your great and noble work. 

“ Our Dumb Animals” is always a welcome visitor 
to ** The House of the Angel Guardian.” 

Wishing you every blessing and success, I remain, 
yours respectfully, THoOs. A. DWYER. 
Why does Mr. Angell publish in “ Our 

Dumb Animals” so many kind 

personal letters he receives ? 

Answer. He does not publish one 
hundred he receives, but does publish some, 
because whatever tends to strengthen public 
confidence in him tends to strengthen the work 
in which he is engaged, and give him increased 
power to increase its usefulness. 


n ai} 


ROLL ONWARD, WAVES OF PROGRESS. | 


Roll onward, waves of progress, till you sweep 
Want and oppression from the homes of earth. 
Roll onward, waves of progress, till the world 

as not, on its wide face, a single wrong; 

When man, indeed, shall like his Maker prove; 
Roll on, till every passion-flag is furled, 

Ang in each home echoes the glorious song 
That tells the presence of a perfect love. 
T.S. COLLIER. 


THE CRUSADE OF THE FLOWERS.— HOW 
THEY RETOOK FAIRY-LAND. 


Once upon a time there was a beautiful country 
called Fairy-land, and King Sunshine was ruler. 
The Lily-Queen held court with him, and the fame 
of her beauty spread far beyond the boundaries of 
their realm. 

But a very fierce and cruel king, called King Win- 
ter, who lived in the bleak and comfortless country 
of North-lands, had marched down with his armies 
and devastated all Fairy-land. They had slain the 
Lily Queen and her maidens, driven King Sunshine 
away into exile, and taken captive all his subjects 
and locked them away in dark dungeons under 
ground. 

For months the soldiers of King Winter lay en- 
camped in Fairy-land, and every day the cruel leader, 
General North Wind, marched Whistling up and down 
the paths, while General Frost kept watch at night 
and the little captives grew weary and pale waiting 
for release, and King Sunshine wandered in exile in 
a far-away country. 2 

Captain Crocus woke up one morning with all his 
veins throbbing with impatience. ‘I can stand it no 
longer,” he said stamping about. “ Fairy-land must 
be retaken. King Sunshine must come back!” 

“Yes, yes!” cried the Snowdrop boys, crowding 
about him. ‘Let us all go out and fight. Anything 
is better than this!” “We are ready, too,” said the 
Stars of Bethlehem; “see, our lances are all new- 
tipped and polished.” 

One of the little Snowdrop lads crept away from 
the rest, and went away by himself. 

“See the little coward!” cried his brothers, “he’s 
afraid!”’ 

But the little lad stole away to the window of his 
cell and opened it justalittleway. They had always 
to be careful, for General North Wind kept the closest 
watch, and his guards were always ready with their 
swords to strike down any one who ventured out. 

But the Snowdrop lad was very quiet, and there 
seemed to be some excitement outside, so that the 
guards were not watching, so he stepped out for a 
minute, when hark! what was that jubilant cry that 
rung from the topmost bough of the apple-tree? 

“King Sunshine is coming! King Sunshine is 
coming!” 

It was the messenger, Robin! 

Immediately General North Wind whirled about a 
platoon of his soldiers and charged upon the mes- 
senger, but he only shook his brown wings and 
ruftied his feathers, and he kept up his jubilant cry: 

** King Sunshine is coming!” 

The little lad crept back to his brothers. 

“ King Sunshine is coming!” he cried. 

“Pooh!” they answered. ‘What do you know 
aboutit? We are going out to take Fairy-land for 
the King! We are going to bring him back from 
exile!” ‘“ But the messenger, Robin,” said the lad, 
‘he is outside now, he is calling the news all over 
Fairy-land!” 

The Snowdrop brothers looked at one another and 
at Captain Crocus; then they all crept to the cell 
window and py out. Sure enough! there sat the 
Robin muffied in his cloak of feathers, calling, in the 
face of General North Wind and all his army,— 

“ King Sunshine is coming!” 

The news flew all about through the dark dungeons 
where the captives lay. They felt the blood tinglin 
in their veins, they were eager to burst out, to hur 
themselves against King Winter’s army and drive 
him out of Fairy-land. 

Lances and spears were polished, swords sharp- 
ened, all the shining weapons made ready. 

_—* morning another messenger came,—the Blue- 
bird. 

“ Be ready!” he called, “‘ be ready to fight for your 
King!” and the Robin added,— 

He’s coming! he’s coming!” 

The drummer, Woodpecker, sprang to his post in 
the walnut tree and began beating away for dear 
life; across the meadows the Lark sounded his bugle 
call, the golden banners of King Sunshine came in 
sight, and the innumerable host of the army of 
grasses came marching over the hill. 

“Attention!” cried Captain Crocus to his band. 
* Charge!” 

With sword and lance and arrow the captives 
burst out and fell upon the nearest soldiers of Kin 
Winter. Regiments of Bethlehem Stars charged 
across the field, with shining lances lifted, and the 
sturdy Crocus yielded not an inch. 

But the slender lances began to break and splinter 
against the coats of mail, General North Wind fought 
fiercely, and many of the little soldiers fell wounded. 
The Bethlehem Stars fell back; the Snowdrops 
weakened; only sturdy Crocus held his ground. The 
snow army rallied fora final charge, to sweep every- 
thing from the field. Rank after rank they came, 
shrieking their battle cry, but suddenly King Sun. 
shine himself charged down the hill with his army 
of sunbeams and fell upon the enemy. 

The coats of mail melted and fell away, the little 
snow soldiers fell by thousands, and General North 
Wind hurried his shattered forces from the field. 

The flowers came flocking about King Sunshine: 
battalions of Violets; platoons of Daffodils, files of 
Anemones, rank on rank of Wake Robins, Dandelions 
and Bluebells. 

There was great fejoicing all through the land. 
The Columbine and the Honeysuckle blew their scar- 
let and gold horns; Lilies of the Valley swung their 
tiny bells; the Snapdragon pages hurried about 
resplendent in purple and gold and velvet; the 
Dandelions got themselves new yellow plush jackets, 
and all the flower maids were radiant in fresh ed 
gowns. Banners of rejoicing were hung on all 
trees, and King Sunshine reigned again in Fairy- 
land. 


Alllam my mother made me.—John Quincy Adams. 
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“IN THE WILDERNESS.” 


We wish every deer hunter and every other 
hunter who finds sport in killing would read 
Charles Dudley Warner’s account of the 
hunting of deer in the Adirondacks, in his 
charming little book of the above title. It 
seems to us if there is one spark of humanity 
in his heart he will never again find pleasure 
in murdering the harmless creatures of the 
woods. God grant that our “Bands of 
Mercy”? may some time end these scenes of 
butchery. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


‘“‘Hunting or fishing for sport blunts the 
moral sense of the man or boy who so engages. 
It is a crime to killa deer, a bird, or a fish in 
mere wantonness. A hunter told me once of a 
deer, hard pressed by dogs, panting and almost 
exhausted, which rushed to him for protection 
and put its head under his arm. But did he 
respect the confidence which the poor, helpless 
creature placed in him? No! He simply put 
a bullet through it. J. H. KELLOGG.” 

{ Need of humane education. } 


HORSES SUFFER IN SILENCE. 
(“From Blackwood’s Magazine.’’) 

A pair of fat, well-groomed, sixteen-hands 
earriage horses standing in the streets are not 
subjects to attract commiseration from passers 
by. ‘The restless tossing of their head may be 
taken for the sign of pride and spirit ; but what 
heartrending groans could alone express what 
these fine animals have to endure ! 

Along the top of a horse’s neck runs a mas- 
sive sinew, strong enough to support the lever- 
age of the head; it is attached to several 
vertebrie nearest the shoulder; then it runs 
free over the crest and becomes attached again 
to the vertebre nearest the poll. When the 
head is pulled into the position decreed by 
man’s vanity, the vertebrae under the crest 
press hard into the sinew and cause intense 
suffering. 


[For Our Dumb Animals. | 

A FORSAKEN FAVORITE. 
This world has many types of loneliness: 
The last leaf fluttering in November’s gale; 
A widowed bird, that sits and calls in vain; 
The empty chair of one we used to love; 
A lighthouse beacon on a stormy night; 
A vacant bird-cage, whence the song has died; 
An autumn rose upon its frosty brier; 
A sea-gull floating in the winter sky; 
A sweetheart waiting for a recreant love; 
A late star twinkling faintly into day; 
A ship alone upon the trackless sea; 
A butterfly belated in a frost; 
A baby’s grave upon a Western trail; 
A ruined homestead shone on by the moon. 


Yet none seems drearier than the household pet, 

Once welcomed to the warmest fireside place, 

A purring, proud, luxurious favorite, 

Which haunts, at evening of a wintry day, 

The doorstep of a house untenanted, 

From which her false, forgetful friends have gone, 

Leaving her homeless, hungry, and forlorn. 

Vainly she waits the care she used to know, 

The children’s call, the evening’s milky feast, 

The gentle hand that smoothed her furry sides; 

Raises alternately her patient feet, 

Benumbed and aching from the icy stone, 

Watches the shuttered windows piteously, 

And mews despairing at the bolted door. 

ELIZABETH A. KERS. 

- 
IN THEIR PRIVATE CAR. 

A good many people know Dick and Chummy, the 
two handsome cats who live in a restaurant near the 
Common, sleep tucked up together on the cashier’s 
desk, step so daintily among the delicacies on the 
counters, and arch their backs and purr at the fre- 
quent pettings and praise bestowed upon them by 
customers. Dick and Chummy are, in a few days, to 
start for a Western town, twenty-eight hours’ ride 
from Boston. A house is being constructed for them 
which will contain a sleeping apartment with a 
good soft bed, and a dining-room, the buffet well 
stocked with milk, roast beef, and chicken. 

Into this house Dick and Chummy wiil be con- 
ducted the morning of their departure, and then the 
house will be placed in the baggage car of the 
western-bound train. Friends will meet them upon 
their arrival at their destination. — Boston Herald. 


THE LINNET SINGS. 
By note and word 
My sense is stirred, 
For never clearer song was heard 
Than that the linnet sings. 
Lying near it, 
Full 1 hear it, 
From the brier where it swings: 
“He kist her —kist her-- kist her — 
Sweet — my sweet — 
Sweet sister.” 


If grief or glee 
Impels this free 
Outpouring of its soul to me, 
My voice will not betray. 
I silent lie 
The brier by, 
And hear it sing and say: 
“He kist her — kist her — kist her — 
Sweet— my sweet — 
Sweet sister.” 


Think as you will, 
Or well or ill, 
Of what it sings in swinging still 

Upon the brier there: 
It may be glad, 
It may be sad, 

But, oh! the sweetest air — 

“He kist her— kist her — kist her — 
Sweet— my sweet — 
Sweet sister.” - 


To me or you 
It says not who 
This right or wrongful act did do — 
I wonder if it could. 
I only hear 
Its notes so clear 
Go ringing through the wood : 
“Ife kist her — kist her — kist her — 
Sweet — my sweet — 
Sweet sister.” 


—The Century. 
“Our Dumb Animals” is entitled to a place at every | 


fireside, and in every schoolroom throughout our 
land.—Daily Evening Journal, Salem, Oregon. 


PROTECTING THE HUNTED DEER. 


A BEAUTIFUL PLACARD. 

We have had a beautiful placard printed, 
nine inches by five, containing our society 
seals and two cuts and the following in 
large print, which we will cheerfully send to 
those who will put them up where they will 


| do good :— 


If you have any pity for suffering horses — 
Don’t ride in any vehicle drawn by a poor- 
looking horse. 
Or employ an expressman or teamster who 
drives one. 
Don’t ride behind a docked horse or one 
tightly checked, if you can help it. 
GEO. 'T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 


Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


THE PROTECTION OF BIRDS. 
I hereby offer twenty prizes of $10 each, and 
forty prizes of $5 each, for evidence by which 
our Massachusetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals shall convict persons of 
violating the laws of Massachusetts, by killing 
any insect-eating bird or taking eggs from its 

nest. GEO. 'T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education 
Society, the Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and the 

Parent American Band of Mercy. 

19 Milk Street, Boston, March, 1891. 

2000 large cards for posting, containing the 
above notice, can be had at our offices without 
charge. 

“Our Dumb Animals” is pure gold from first to last.— 
Windsor Locks, Conn., Journal. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 
WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | every child and older person to | will make some other human being 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? | seize every opportunity ¢o say a | or some dumb creature happier. 
I answer: To teach and lead | kind word, or do a kind act that GEO. T. ANGELL. 
| 
| 11998 Never Fail Band. | 12054 Golden Rule Band. 12098 Llion, N. Y. 12137 Louisville, Ky. Pansy Band. 
NEW BANDS OF MERCY. P., Mrs. Tucker. P., Miss Barnard, Pledge Band. eee & Al len. . 
11948 Jackson, Mich. 11999 Busy Workers Band. 12055 Sunbeam Band. P., Clara Kunze. 12138 Rose Band. 
Blackstone Band. P., Mrs. McKenzie. P., Miss Booker. 12099 Sidney, se P., Miss Bartman. 
P., Fannie F. Hicks. 12000 Helping Hand Band. 12056 Hope Band. White Rose Band. 12139 Tulip Band. 
11949 Dow nington, Pa. P., Miss Christensen. P., Miss Coder. P., Lewis C. Beckwith. P., Miss Robards. 
Willing Workers Band. 12001 I'll Try Band. 12057 Sunshine Band. 12100 Sidney, N.Y. 12140 Violet Band. 
P., Anna M. Miller. P., Miss S. Montz. P., Miss F. Collins. I'll Try Band. P., Miss Cunningham. 
11950 Milwaukee, Wis. 12002 Willing Workers Band. 12058 Star Band. P., Cora Rockwell. 12141 Verbena Band. 
Humane Workers Band. P., Miss Chamberlain. P., Miss S. Collins. 12101 Adrian, me Xe P., Miss Griste. 
P., Mr. Morris. 12003 Henry Clay Band. 12059 Willing Workers Band. Hope Band. 12142 Maytiower Band. 
11951 Biairsville, Pa. P., Miss P., Miss Kubaugh. ©. Hi. Dalrymple. P., Miss Britton. 
Endeavor Band. 12004 Longfellow Band. 12060 Pansy Band. 12102 St. Paul, Minn. 12143 Forget- me-not Band. 
P., Miss Kate Hill. : P., Miss L. S. Baird. P., Miss Murphy. ry we Band. P., Miss Armbruster. 
11952 Ashland, Wis. 12005 Whittier Band. 12061 Daisy Band. B. G. Eaton. 12144 Lily Band. 
Ashland Band. P., Miss Rucker, " P., Miss Rudolf. 12103 dg Montana. P., Miss Brunton. 
P., Jessie Hz igerty. 12006 Lark Band. 12062 Geo. Washington Band. Helena Band, 12145 Tuberose Band. 
11953 New York, N.Y. P., Miss Madden. P., S. T. Barnard. P., Mrs. G. F, Ingram. P., Miss White. 
Helping Hand Band. 12007 Dove Band. 12063 Industrial Reform School. 12104 Bellegrove, Pa. 12146 Daisy Band. 
P., G. W. Taylor. P., Miss Stallings. Rose Band. Bellegrove Band. | P., Miss Chambers. \ 
11954 Newton Lower Falls. 12008 Canary Band. P., Miss Bane. | P., Washington Light. 12147 Rosebud Band. ‘ 
Newton Band. P., Miss Johnston. 12064 Tulip Band, “12105 Covington, Ky. P., Miss Murray. 
P., Isabelle Twombly. 12009 Robin Band. P., Miss C. Bane. } Orioles Band. 12148 Busy Bee Band. 
11955 Louisville, Ky. Ward 2 Sch. P., Miss Anderson. | 12065 Ms ashington Band. | P., Grace Thomas. P., Miss Baron. 
Excelsior Band. 12010 Bluebird Band. P., James Kelley. 12106 Chester, Vt. 12149 3d’Ward School. 
P., Wm, M. Marriner. P., Miss Yunker. 12066 Lincoln Band. Di Vernon Band. I'll Try Band. 
11956 Longfellow Band. 12011 Redbird Band. P., Simon Croke. P., Edith M. Waldron, P., J. G. Gaines. 
P., Mrs. M. A. O'Neal. P., Miss Miller. | 12067 Grant Band. 12107 Alston, S.C. 12150 Never Fail Band. 
11957 W hittier Band. 12012 Oriole Band. j P., Scott Davis. Jenkinsville Band. P., Miss Wilkinson. 
P., Miss Lou Myers. P., Mrs. Bell. : 12068 Garfield Band. P., Pauline Trapp. 12151 Willing Workers Band. 
11958 Golden Rule Band. 12013 Thrush Band. P., James Baird. | 12108 Naples, Ill. | P., Miss Bavdin, 
P., Miss Field. P., Miss Fry. 12069 Henry Cc 7 Band. Naples Band. 12152 Golden Rule Band. 
11959 Never Fail Band. 12014 Snowbird Band. P., Jerry Hanlon. | P., Mrs. John Quinlan. P., Miss Cross. 
P., Miss La Rue. P., Miss Price. 12070 Murfreesboro, N.C. | 12109 Westfield, Mass. 12153 Helping Hand Band. 
11960 1’1l Try Band. 12015 Pansy Band. Christian Home Band. Vil Try Band. P., Miss Lawes. 
P., Miss Porter. P., Miss Wehmhoff. P., Miss G. T. Brown. P., Lillian O. Hull. 12154 Wide Awake Band. 
11961 Willing Workers Band. 12016 Daisy Band. 12071 Naples, Maine. 12110 Tourtelotte Park, Colo. | P., Miss Smith. 
P., Miss Annie Brachy. P., E. Yunker. Dillingham Band. Golden Rule Band. 12155 Sunshine Band. 
11962 Helping Hand Band. 12017 Rosebud Band. P., Willie E. Dillingham. P., Mrs. Matt Allin. P., Miss Imorde. 
P., Alice Hardy. P., Miss Senteny. 12072 Montgomery, Ala. 1211 Phila. ra. 12156 Hope Band. 
11963 W jde Awake Band. 12018 om! Bee Band. |g Kind Hearts Band. Girard College Band. | P., Miss Rehkopf. 
P., Mrs. Murray. , Miss Stokes. , E. T. Foster. P., Aslee Smith. 12157 Sunbeam Band. 
11964 Hope Band. 12019 kK: ntucky St. Sch. Rose Bd. | 12073 Varisty Mills, Va. 12112 Ledbetter, Texas. P., Miss O’Connor. 
P., Miss Hillirich. P., Miss M. C. Williams. Vv ariety Mills Band. Postoak Grove Band. 12158 Busy Workers Band. 
11965 Sunbeam Band. 12020 Lily Band. P.,S. H. P. Watson. P., Wm E. Hodge. | P., Miss Steedman. 
P., Miss Dowler. P., Mrs. Milton. 12074 Buffalo, N. Y. 12113 Newport, Ky. | 12159 Star Band. 
11966 Verbena Band. 12021 Verbena Band. Sparrow Band. Young Protectors Band. | P., Miss Allan. 
P., Miss Martin. P,, Miss Fullerton. P., Louis Brownlow. P. , Cornelis a R. Payne. 12160 Robin Band. 
11967 Tulip Band. 12022 Tulip Band. 12075 Bayport, L.1., N. Y. | 12114 Hampton, Va. | P., Miss Meehan. 
P., Miss Quilligan. P., Miss Curtius. L. T. L. Band. | Whipporwill Band. 12161 Canary Band. 
11968 V jolet Band. 12023 Forget-me-not Band. P., Mrs. Whitman Overton. | P., Portia Smiley. P., Miss Prentice. 
, Miss Kransgill. P., Miss Cralle. 12076 Bayport, > | 12115 Ma arietta, Pa. 12162 Rosebud Band. 
11969 Lily Band. 12024 Touch-me-not Band. L. T. L. Bs he | Marietta Gram. Sch. B: and, P., Miss Kyle. 
» Miss Williamson. P., Miss Watts. P., Ilwen B. Overton. Sec., Edith Brandt. 12163 Overhill St. School. 
11970 Pansy Band. 12025 Buttercups Band. 12077 Intermediate Band. | 12116 Ww hes atley, Tenn. H Excelsior Band. 
P., Miss Thixton. P., Miss O’Connor. P., Mrs. Emily Benjamin. | 4 heatley Band. P., A. E. Solomon. 
11971 Daisy Band. 12026 Mayflower Band. 12078 Water Mill Bz und. » J. C. Parker. | 12164 Longfellow Band. 
, Miss Manica. P., Miss Tachau. | P., Anna A, Rogers. | 12117 Rodiecd, R. 1. P., Miss Donahue. 
11972 Star Band. 12027 Snowball Band. 12079 Toledo, Ohio. Daisy B: and. | 12165 Whittier Band. 
P., Miss Robertson. P., Miss Taylor. Toledo Boys’ Home Band. P., Dora Corbin. | P., Miss Martin. 
11973 Buttercups Band. 12028 Goldenrod Band. P., Mrs. Kate Sikes. | 12118 Boston, Mass. | 12166 Louise Band. 
Miss O’Sullivan. P., Miss Voegtle. 12080 Red Run Band. Unconditional Surrender Bd. P., Miss Frey. 
11974 M: ayflower Band. | 12029 Pink Band. Naperville Band. | P., Clara Milliken. 12167 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Wallace. | P., Miss F. Tachau. P., H. G. Shimp. 12119 Hamilton, Va. | P., Miss Malkin. 
11975 Pink Band. + | 12030 Violet Band. 12081 So. Edmeston, N.Y. Protection Band. | 12168 Vii Try Band. 
P., Miss Brown. P., Miss Albaugh. Good Hope Bz und. | P., Ida H. Rogers. P., Miss Heinsohn, 
11976 Rose Band. 12031 Geranium Band. P., Jessie Clark. | 12120 Tobi as, Neb. 12169 Never Fail Band. 
P., Miss Tomppert. P., Miss Miller. 12082 Morristown, N. J. | Silver Tongue Band. P., Miss Wiegel. 
11977 Sunshine Band. 12082 Cloverleaf Band. Margaret Lanier Band. P., Maud Hull. 12170 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Laufer. P., Miss Todd. P., Mrs. Walter S. Griffith. | 12121 The Prim: ary Sunbeams Bd. P., Miss Booker. 
11978 Robin Band. 12033 Pansy Band. 12083 Providence, ie Me P., Hannah M. Johnson. 12171 Helping Hand Band, 
, Miss Knocke. P., Miss M. Fullerton. North End Band. | 12122 Tobias Robins Band. | P., Miss Dehoney. 
11979 Bus Bee Band. 12034 Daisy Band. P., John McHenry. | P., Lela Hant. | 12172 Hope Band. 
iss Marquis. P., Miss Gardner. 12084 Pana, Ill. 12123 Walla Walla, Wash. P., Miss Cavanaugh, 
11980 Rosebud Band. 12035 Rosebud Band. Brightest ae Band. Walla Walla Band. | 12173 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Kirkleup. P., Miss Clark. P., Nellie Abrell, P., Miss Edna Joy. | P., Miss Curry. 
11981 Tuberose Band. 12036 Central Colored School. 12085 Bz its avia, N. Y. 12124 Covington, Ky. 12174 Star Band. 
P., Sadie Murray. Lincoln Band. Loring Band. Lily Band. P., Miss Winkler, 
11982 Louisville, Ky. P., J. M. Maxwell. P., Mary Francis. P., Anna L, Johnson. | 12175 Sunshine Band. 
4th Ward School. 12037 Whittier Band. 12086 Devils I. ake, N. Dak. 12125 Indian: apolis, Ind. P., Miss Plaster. 
Geo. Washington Band. P., C. W. Houser. Angell Band. The Kind Society Band. 12176 Busy Bee Band. 
P., W.O. Cross. 12038 Douglas Band. P., Helen M. Brown. P., Emma D. Mohr. | Pes Miss Hulswede, 
11983 Henry Clay Band. P., J. E. Simpson, 12087 Belle Haven, Va. 12126 Rock V: ulley, Iowa. 12177 Germantown School. 
Miss Rust. 12039 Sumner Band. Lilac Band. L. T. L. Band. | Lily Band. 
11984 Lincoln Band. P., W. P. Annis. P., M. P. H. Waters. P., Mrs.C. L. McCracken. | P., Mrs. Sue Smith, 
P., Miss Lacey. 12040 Lome Band. 12088 Providence, R. I. 12127 Roxbury, Mass. 12178 Rose Band. 
11985 Goldsmith Band. P., Miss Burks. Good Will Band. Band. P., Miss Strong. 
P., Miss Clarke. 12041 Garrison Band. P., Miss C. M. Bradford. P., Glidden Osborne. 12179 Tulip Band. 
11986 Thoreau Band. P., Miss Moore. 12089 Potowamat Band. 12128 Leavenworth, Kansas. P., Miss Kemp. 
P., Miss Hunter. 12042 H. B. Stowe Band. P., Julia A. Potter. Golden Rule Band. | 12180 Violet Band. 
11987 Audubon Band. P., Mrs. Brown. 12090 Ashton Band. P., John Walker. | P., Miss Bonfield. | 
P., Miss McCoy. 12043 Lucretia Mott Band. P., Mrs. J. H. ag 12129 Clinton, N. Y. | 12181 Verbena Band. | 
11988 Emerson Band. P., Miss Webster. 12091 Old Westbury, L. I., N. Y. Clinton Band. P., Miss Bush. j 
P., Miss Kavanaugh. 12044 Mrs. Hemans Band. Westbury Band. P., Mrs. J. H. Myers. | 12182 Mayflower Band. | 
11989 Grant Band. P., Mrs. Cox. P., Sarah P. Titus. 12130 Pond Town, Ga. P., Miss Schmitt. | 
P., Miss Rowland. 12045 Henry Clay Band. 12092 Yaquina, Oregon. a Deed Sowers. | 12183 Pink Band. } 
11990 Garfield Band. P., Miss Spradling. Iona Band. .» Nina Hahn. P., Alma Schmitt. 
P., Miss Mador. 12046 Geo. Washington Band. P., Edith P. Lambert. 12131 Jolie, Ill, 7th Ward Band. | 12184 Pansy Band. 
11991 Redbird Band. P., Miss Brown. 12093 Colliersville, N. Y. P., Anna T. Lundstrum. P., Lizzie Thixton. 
P., Miss McIntosh. 12047 Grant Band. Hope Band. 12132 Media, Pa. | 12185 Daisy Band. 
11992 Bluebird Band. P., Miss Bowen. P., Bessie Hilsinger. Media Band. P., Emma Kaiser. 
P., Miss Metcalfe. 12048 Garfield Band. 12094 Picton, Ontario. P., Mrs. J. L. Osborn. | 12186 Rosebud Band. 
11993 Canary Band. P., Miss Johnson. Picton Band. 12133 Providence, R. I. , Florence Boone. 
P., Miss Brumleve. 12049 Grayson St. School. P., Miss S. M. Bristol. What Cheer Band. | 12187 Sede il School. 
11994 Robin Band. I'll Try Band. - P., Daniel D. Whitney. Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Miss Burks. P., Mrs. A. S. Coleman. 12095 Greens Landing, Me. 12134 Carbondaie, Pa. | P., Hiram Roberts. 
11995 Portland Colored School. 12050 Helping Hand Band. Epworth Band. Robin Band. 12188 U.S. Grant Band. j 
Douglas Band. iss Attebury. P., Mrs. Henry Haskell. P., Grace Evans. P., Miss Hamilton. } 
.» J. J. C. McKinley. 12051 W ide Awake Band, 12096 Harrisville, R. I. 12135 So. Merrimac, N. H. | 12189 Garfield Band. 
11996 Lovejoy Band. P., Miss Keene. The Silver Star Band. S. Merrimac Band. P., Miss Stuber. 
» Hallie B. Ward. 12052 Never Fail Band. P., Miss Nina Wood. P., Lizzie B. Miller. "12190 Lincoln Band. 
11997 th Ward School. P., Miss Nare. 12097 Mannborough, Va. 12186 Naugatuck, Conn. . ane — 
Golden Rule Band, 12053 Busy Workers Band. Mercy Band. Naugatuck Band. | ' 12191 Men Band. 
P., W.J. McConathy, P., Miss Woodbury. P., Alpheus N. Tompkins. P., Mrs. A. H. DeVoir. | bes Ponder. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


12192 Golden Rule Band. 
.» Miss Gardiner. 
12193 Never Fail Band. 
, Miss Leonhard. 
12194 Willing Workers Band. 
» Miss Rarbort. 
12195 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Rowden. 
12196 Hope Band. 
Miss Johnson. 
12197 Star Band. 
» Mrs. Walter. 
12198 Pil Try Band. 
, Miss Gray. 
12199 Pansy Band. 
., Miss Granger, 
12200 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Bradburn. 
12201 13th St. School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Ruth A. Murray. 
12202 Excelsior Band. 
» Miss Bligh. 
12203 Forget-me-not Band. 
P.,, P., Miss Struby. 
12204 Try Band. 
P., Miss Merchant. 
12205 Bus Workers Band. 
iss Coleman, 
12206 Buttercups Band. 
P., Miss Kurkamp. 
12207 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Buetgenbach. 
12208 Robin Band. 
-» Miss German, 
12209 Canary Band. 
» Miss Loran. 
12210 Lark Band. 
P., Miss McDermott. 
12211 Turtle Dove Band. 
P., Miss Rowell. 
12212 Duncan St. School. 


P., O. B. Theiss. 
2213 Band. 
P., Mrs. Ratcliffe. 
12214 Audubon Band. 
P., Miss Ellis. 
12215 Thoreau Band. 
P., Miss Clarke. 
12216 Goldsmith Band. 
., Miss Bass, 
12217 Whittier Band, 
P., Miss Allen. 
12218 Henry Clay Band. 
P., Miss Story. 
12219 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Hickey. 
12220 Grant B: and. 
P., Miss Moore. 
12221 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Miss Wehmiller. 
12222 Oriole Band. 
» Miss Snyder. 
12223 Redbird B: and. 
P., Miss Gray. 
12224 Bluebird B: ind. 
P., Miss Kirkup. 
12225 Canary Band. 
P., Miss Roth. 
12226 Lark Band. 
P., Miss Maury. 
12227 Dove Band. 
P., Mrs. Regan. 
12228 Snowbird Band. 
Miss Monroe. 
12229 Martin Band. 
P., Miss High. 
12230 Thrush B: 
P., Miss Drewry. 
12231 Pansy Band. 
iss McGinn. 
12232 California School. 
Lily Band. 
P., Anna M. Jones. 
12233 Rose Band. 
» Miss Moore, 
12234 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Stewart. 
12235 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Miss Boswell. 
12236 Goldenrod Band. 
» Mrs. Gilmore. 
12237 Magnolia Band. 
P., Miss McGill, 
12238 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Reilly. 
12239 Clover Leaf Band. 
P., Miss Ward. 
12240 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Swoboda. 
12241 Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Rucker. 
12242 Buttercups Band. 
P., Miss Queenan. 
12243 Sunflower Band. 
P., Miss Zeigler. 
12244 Daisy Band. 
» Miss Ward. 
12245 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Mount. 
12246 Band. 
» Miss Timmons. 
12247 St. School. 
Washington Band. 
P., J. W. Tuell. 
1224S Lincoln Band, 
P., Miss Anderson. 
12249 Grant Band. 
P., Miss Newhall. 
12250 Garfield Band. 
P., Miss Hogue. 


12251 Henry Clay Band. 
iss Recktenwald. 
12252 Vil Try Band. 
iss Oakes. 
12253 Never Fail Band, 
P., Miss McKim. 
12254 Willing Workers Band. 
» Mrs. Miles. 
12255 Scien Rule Band. 
Miss Reibert. 
12256 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Skene, 
12257 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Kompfe. 
12258 Star Band. 
P., Miss Fisher. 
12259 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Walker. 
12260 Helpi ng Hand Band. 
Mie ss Shade. 
12261 isch Ward School, 
Tuberose Band. 
P., E. T. Salesbury. 
12262 Lily Band. 
» Miss Howard. 
12263 Touch me-not Band. 
» Miss Brannan. 
12264 Band. 
P., Miss Kerr. 
12265 Magnolia Band. 
P., Miss McDonough. 
12266 Cape Jessamine Band. 
P., Miss Minett. 
12267 Sweet William Band. 
P., Miss Knighton. 
12268 Violet Band. 
iss Semonin. 
12269 Lilac Band. 
P., Miss Coder. 
12270 Snowball Band. 
P., Miss Goulding. 
12271 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Meikle. 
12272 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss McDonald. 
12273 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Winterhalter. 
12274 Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Alford, 
2275 Rose Band. 
P., Miss Graham. 
2276 Beauty Band. 
Miss Brown. 
12277 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Wilson, 
12278 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Gore. 
12279 Rosebud Band. 
.» Miss Craig. 
12280 Portland School, 
Oriole Band. 
P., Carrie Kopmeier, 
12281 Redbird Band. 
P., Miss Kerr. 
12282 Canary Band. 
P., Miss Williams, 
12283 Lark Band. 
P., Mrs. Stran. 
12284 Dove Band. 
P., Miss Earl. 
12285 Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Bradshaw. 
12286 Snowbird Band. 
.» Miss Buetenbach, 
12287 Robin Band. 
P., Miss Siebert, 
12288 Martin Band. 
P., Miss Earick. 
12289 Rome, N. Y. 
Rome Band. 
P., Alfred H. Backus. 
12290 New Ind. 
High School. 
G. T. Angell Band. 
P. Funk. 
12291 Bergh Band. 
aggie Shrader, 
12292 Longfe low Band. 
» Fannie Fawcett. 
12298 East S ring St. School. 
and. 


_ 


P., G. B. 
12294 Band 
P., Hattie Deeble. 
12295 Lily Band. 
P., Belle Tombs. 
12296 Verbena Band. 
P., Lula Barlow. 
12297 Band. 
P., Mary Mitchell. 
12298 Pink Band 
P., Lena Lonnon. 
12299 Daisy Band. 
P., Lillie Wheeler. 
12300 Pansy Band 
P., Jennie Pennington. 
12301 German School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
12302 I’ll Try Band, 
P., Clara Gohman. 
12303 Hope Band. 
P., Lizzie Meyers. 
12304 Sunshine Band, 
, Lizzie Bohl. 
12305 Fourth St. School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., Wm. Rady. 
12306 Tuberose Band. 
an M. Buler. 
12307 Geo. Washington Band, 
P., Jennie Boyd. 


12308 Lincoln Band. 
P., Carrie Hanmore. 
12309 Grant Band. 
P., Annie McGrath, 
12310 Canary Band, 
» Lottie Zieglbaur. 
12311 Robin Band. 
P., Carrie Robertson. 
12312 West Spring St. School. 
Oriole 
P., J. M. Boyd. 
12313 Lark Band. 
P., Lydia Townsend. 
12314 Thrush Ban 
P., Hattie E. ‘Beeler. 
12315 Bobolink Band. 
P., Lizzie Bass. 
12316 Turtle Dove Bagd. 
P., Mattie Heth. 
12317 Mocking-bird Band. 
-» Emma Pfrimmer. 
12318 Martin Band. 
P., Philura Riley. 
12319 Redbird B: and, 
P., Daisy Shaw. 
12320 Robin Band No. 2. 
-» Emma Hannah. 
12321 Canary Band No. 2. 
» Hettie Story. 
12322 Eleventh St. School. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., S. Ella Jones. 
12323 Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Bettie Muk. 
12324 Buttercups Band. 
P., Eva Matheny. 
12325 Snowb: ull Band. 
P., Marie Robellaz. 
12326 Lilac Band. 
P., Millie Thomas. 
12327 Tuberose Band. 
P., Hester Patton. 
12328 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Jennie Riches. 
12329 Rosebud Band. 


P., Florence Boardman. 


12330 Main St. School. 
Never Fail Band. 
P., W.S. McClure. 


12331 Willing Workers Band. 


P., Anna E, Fowler. 
12332 Sunbeam Band. 

P., Cora Martin. 
12333 Hel ing Band. 
P., Jennie Day, 

12334 Sunshine Band. 
P., Mamie Beers. 
12335 Star Band. 
-» Nannie Magriss. 
12336 Sunbeam Band. 
. Belle Smith. 
12337 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Nettie Clark. 


12338 West Market St. School. 


Rose Band No. 2. 
P., Sue E. Hooper. 
12339 Pansy Band No. 2. 
P., Jennie Elzy. 
12340 Rosebud Band No. 2. 
P., Hattie Sands. 
12341 pk Bee Band. 
ate C. Huckeby. 
12342 Colored Schools. 
Band. 
W. O. Vance. 
12343 Lincoln Band. 
P., Jessie Clay. 


12344 a Washington Band. 


D. S. Maxwell. 
12845 Douglas Band. 
lla Rickman. 
12346 Bluebird Band. 
P.,C. A. Martin. 
19347 Snowbird Band. 
P., Susie Banks. 
12348 West Union School. 
Busy Workers Band. 
P., E. B. Walker. 
12349 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Augusta McKay. 
12350 Try Band. 
, Emma Riley. 
12351 Rosebud Band. 
P., Rosa Rent. 
12352 Louisville, Ky. 
Walnut St. Baptist S. S. 
Golden Rule Band, 
P., J. H. Weller. 
12353 Magnolia Band. 
Miss Mullen. 
12354 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss M. J. Alford. 
12355 Buttercups Band. 
P., Miss Howley. 
12356 Band. 
S.J. G. Bow. 
12357 Band. 
rs. Hedden, 
12358 Bluebells Band. 
P., Mrs. G. L. Kice. 
12359 Market St. Baptist S. S. 
Hope Band. 
P., 1. H. Egglston. 
12360 Dewdrop Band. 
P., Mertie Crutcher. 


12361 Sunbeam Band, 
P., Miss Blanke, 
12362 Public Schools. 


Upper Fulton St. School. 


Lily Band. 
P., M. E. Turner. 


12363 Rose Band. 

Miss Johnson. 
12364 Lower Fulton St. School. 

Tulip Band. 

P., Emma A. Barnes. 
12365 Violet Band. 

P., Nora E. Evans. 
12366 New Jerusalem School. 

Pansy Band. 

P., Lucy Williamson, 
12367 Daisy Band. 

P., Bertha Lang, 
12368 Shippingport School. 

Robin Band. 

P., E. S. Jones. 
12369 ‘anary Band. 

» Mary R. Carey. 

12370 ieee St. School. 

Redbird Band. 

P., Miss Meehan. 
12371 Bluebird Band. 

Miss Blank. 


12372 Maiden Lane Colored School. 


Band. 
W. T. Peyton. 

12373 Géiden Rule Band. 

» Hattie P. Reniex. 
12374 Redbird Band. 

» Mary C. Henry. 
12375 Binebird Band. 

Maggie Johnson. 


12376 California Colored School. 


Try Band. 
P., Miss L. N. Du Valle. 
12377 Willing Workers Band. 
. L. Lane. 
12378 Golden Rule Band. 
Miss Jordon, 
12379 Band. 
-» Miss Jones. 
12380 Hope Band. 
Miss Thomas. 
123S1 Star Band. 
P., Miss Prather. 
12382 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss 
12383 and 
iss Brow ne. 
12384 Eastern Colored School. 
Band. 
P., A. E. Meyzeek. 
12385 Seiden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Dunlop. 
12386 Willing Workers Band. 
, L. M. Minor. 
12887 J. Whittier Band. 
P., E. B. Jones. 
12888 Lincoln Band. 
, O. A. Watson. 
12389 T ry Band. 
» M.S. Brown. 
12390 Never Fail Band. 
P., S. E. Bell. 
12391 illing Workers Band. 
» Miss Alexander. 
12392 Band. 
P., Miss Helen. 
12393 Redbird Band. 
» Miss Fitzbutler. 
12394 Conary Band. 
P., Miss Duncan, 
12395 Robin Band. 
P., Miss Fowles. 
12396 Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Gibson. 
12397 Lark Band. 
P., Miss Taylor. 
12398 Oriole Band. 
P., Miss Nugent. 
12399 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Birney. 
12400 Pansy Band. 
P., John P. Jetton. 


12401 Star Band. 
P., Miss Silkman,. 
12402 Main Street Colored School. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Samuel B. Taylor. 
12403 G. 'T. Angell Band. 
Morris. 
12404 Henry Bergh Band. 
P., Mrs. Arthur. 
12405 Lincoln Band. 
P., Mrs. Smith. 
12406 Douglas Band. 
rs. Gibson, 
12407 Sunshine Band. 
» Mrs. Tanner, 
12408 Hope Band. 
» Miss Jackson. 
12409 Rule Band. 
P., Miss Lightfoot. 
12410 Star Band. 
P., Miss Vandyke. 
12411 Bus Workers Band. 
iss Gibson. 
12412 Tieng Hand Band. 
Mrs. Bonner. 
12413 Lily Band. 
Miss Conrad. 
12414 Rose Band. 
P., Mrs. Hutchinson. 
12415 Pink Band. 
P., Miss Alexander. 
12416 Tulip Band. 
Miss Silkman. 
12417 Western Colored School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., W.H. Perry. 
12418 vil Try Band. 
» L. L. Morris. 
12419 Willing Band. 
» M.A. Bullock. 
12420 Hei ing Hand Band. 
iss Frye. 
12421 Sd er Fail Band. 
?., Miss Bowman. 
12422 Wide Awake Band, 
Miss Murfree. 
12423 Hope Band. 
Miss Branche. 
12424 Sunbeam Band. 
Miss Jones. 
12425 Star Band. 
P., Miss Alexander. 
12426 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Johnson. 
12427 Magnolia Band. 
Miss Pickens, 
12428 et-me-not Band. 
ilies Bryant. 
12429 Band. 
P., Miss Rogers. 
12430 Mayflower Band. 
» Miss Davenport. 
12431 hittereups Band. 
» Miss DuValle. 
12432 Band. 
P., Miss Fitzbutler. 
12433 Robin Band. 
P., Miss 
12434 Redbird Band 
» Miss Tribble. 
12435 Snowbird Band. 
» Mr. Alexander. 
12436 Lark Band. 
» Mr. Cotter. 
12437 Band. 
P., Mr. Bell. 
12438 ae Bees Band. 
P., Mrs. Johnson. 
12439 Rosebud Band. 
P., Mrs. Furgason. 
12440 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Anderson. 


NEUTRAL FLAG. 


As in wars between nations, ships sailing under a 
neutral flag enter all ports; so in w ars between religious 
sects and political parties; this little vessel of ours— 
‘© Our Dumb Animals” — sails monthly not only into the 
home of every clergyman, lawyer, doctor, school superinten- 
dent, postmaster, and thousands of teachers and others in 
Massachusetts, but also every month into the editorial 
rooms of nearly ten thousand American newspapers and 
magazines, and every second month into every editorial 
office in America north of Mexico, and into many in other 
lands, distributing its cargoes of mercy through thou- 
sands of channels into millions of homes w hich, under a 
different flag, it could never reach. 


THE WORK AT HOME SWINDLE. 


Hundreds of thousands of circulars to women, prom- 
ising profitable work at home, on receipt of a certain sum 
to cover material to be forwarded them, are sent out 
over this country to swindle poor women. 

We advise all receiving such circulars to forward 
them, with return postage stamp, to our Boston Wo- 
man’s Educational and Industrial Union, 264 Boylston 


Street, Boston. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Receipts by the M.S. P. C. A. in February. 

Fines and witness’ fees, $112.40. 

MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

Mrs. J. W. Clark, $50; W. 8S. Bigelow, M. D., 350; 
Mrs. Robert Treat Paine, $25; George G. Hall, $25; 
A. N. Burbank, $25; Alex. Moseley, $25; Mrs. Char- 
lotte F. Woodman, $20; Miss Mary Woodman, $20; 
Mrs. G. M. Lawrie, $1.50. 


TEN DOLLARS EACH. 


Henry Endicott, William Endicott, Miss Susan 
J. White, Miss Heloise Meyer, Clarence W. Jones, 
Bishop Williams, C. N. Mellen, Mrs. Anna P. Pea- 
body, EK. M. Brewer, J. W. Converse, Mrs. Chas. E. 
Ware, Mrs. John A. Lewis,, Mrs. W. H. Gallagher, 
Mrs. W. 8. Fitz, Miss Sarah E. Read, Prof. E. N. Hors- 
ford, John T. Coolidge, Mrs. J. P. Putnam, Miss 8. G. 
Putnam, Mrs. Edw. Frothingham, Mrs. Horace Gray, 
J.N. Denison, Mrs. E. R. Dwight, Miss Farley, Allen, 
Lane & Co., Mrs. Chas. Faulkner, Miss Faulkner, 
Mrs. C. E. Frothingham, John R. Brewer, Miss Har- 
riet T. Browne, A. C. Slater, Bishop Brooks, Miss 
Georgiana Parsons, Miss Lucy 8. Brewer, Mrs. Eliot 
Hubbard, S. Lothrop Thorndike, Mrs. E. M. Horne, 
Edwin F. Waters, Arthur M. Merriam, W. Geo. 
Webb, Mrs. Geo. G. Lowell. 


FIVE DOLLARS EAcH. 


Miss M. M. Durant, Levi Hawkes, Mrs. Isaac 
Sweetser, Mrs. G. A. Burdett, Miss Eliza Wagstaff, 
Julius A. Palmer, Hattie E. Smith, Mrs. Geo. D. Ox- 
nard, Miss M. W. Simpkins, Mrs. J. C. Robinson, 
Arthur T. Lyman, J. R. Kendrick, Isaac T. Burr, 
Rhodes, Ripley & Co., Mrs. Otis Norcross, Mrs. Edw. 
R. Hall, Prof. T. M. Drown, Daniel Denny, John C. 
Ropes, Mrs. P. H. Sears, Mrs. Geo. B. Blake, Mrs. 8S. 
R. Putnam, Misses Collamore, Geo. W. Wales, Gor 
ham Rogers, Henry Harrington, Sarah P. Loud, Eus- 
tace C. Fitz, Mrs. Freeman J. Buimstead, Mrs. Chan- 
ning Clapp, Mrs. Elizabeth IT. Stone, Mrs. W. A. Pea- 
body, C. T. Grilley, Dr. Geo. C. Shattuck, IT. D. Dupee, 
S. Griffiths Morgan, Mrs. Chas. T. White, Francis Park- 
man, Mrs. E. B. Kendall, Dr. F. P. Sprague, Miss E. 
G. May, Wm. D. Hunt, Dr. Moses W. Weld, J. S. Lov- 
ering, Edw. Motley, Dr. C. P. Putnam, J. L. Manning, 
Mrs. W. 8S. Otis, O. H. Sampson, Hon. Robert C. Win- 
throp, Miss Alice Russell, Wm. Brewster, 8. W. Rod. 
man, J. F. Faxon, Mrs. Maria Ek. Ames, Rev. C. A. 
Bartol, D.D., C. N. Allen, F. G. Webster, Richard Sul- 
livan, Dr. H. P. Bowditch, Macullar, Parker & Co., 
Mrs. W. F. Matchett, Henry S. Grew, Henry Lee, Wm. 
S. Bullard, Virgil S. Pond, Fredk. Higginson, Mrs. J. 
B. Thayer, J. M. Gibbens, Miss Anna C. Lowell, Mrs. 
M. C. Wharton, Dr. H. P. Quincy, Thomas C. Brown, 
Chandler & Co., Mrs. I. Tucker Burr, Jr., J. P. Man- 
ning, Waldo Higginson, Geo. A. Newell, Mrs. M. F. 
Leonard, Geo. M. Gibbs, Edw. 8. Moseley. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Mrs. M. L. Webster, Mrs. C. J. Eastman, R. H. Cole, 
C. Spaulding, A. C. Bracken, P. T. Denny, Geo. W. 
Olney, Miss A. M. Sawyer, E. A. Cowes, I. O. Sawyer, 
E. P. Berry, Rev. A. J. Dyer, S. B. Fisk, Mrs. E. W. 
Wood. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

“Sam & Dick,” A Friend, H. H. Harris, Mary E. 
Starbuck, Mrs. C. T. Pelton, Mrs. C. 8. Rogers, S. Wil- 
liams, Dr. H. D. West, S. Dresser, C. D. Paige, Wm. 
C. Barnes, C. 8. Ayres, L. E. Dionne, M.D., G. W. Corey, 
Dr. F. R. Stillman, J. F. Winds, H.S. Thompson, H. B. 
Coolidge, C. E. Mason, A. Graham, John Flint, M. 
Moreau, H. Newell, H. C. Joy, N. Joy, F. J. Canedy, 
M.D., A. W. Ward, D. C. Bartlett, E. C. Frost, H. 0. 
Smith, If. N. Watson, C. A. Payn, Dr. C. G. Stearns, 
Mrs. C. G. Stearns, E. W. Conant, Rev. P. R. Stratton, 
Eli Collier, Geo. L. Hyde, A. Harper, Mrs F. HL. Rice, 
T. Harlow, 8S. 8. Bradish, G. W. Ward, F. G. Church, 
E. W. Batchelor, 8. F. Morse, B. A. Jourdan, N. Wads- 
worth, IH. B. Wheeler & Co., J. Proctor, W. H. Far- 
well, Mrs. M. A. Hodgkins, M. D. Gorham, F. M. Col- 
lester, O. Mason, J. N. Richardson, E. 8. Merrill, Mrs. 
Mary 8. Morse, F. b. Spalter, Mrs. W. W. Whitney, 
W.H. Richardson, Rev. Dr. Foster, B. Robinson & Son, 
Rev. L. M. Kineston, H. 8. Cowell, M. P. Greenmore, 
E. F. Kimball, E. Hf. Lovell, A. E. Garlish, W. G. 
Strong, EF. L. Parker, C. L. Sumner, Robt. Ruddy, Mrs. 
J.J. Sawin. 

All others in sums of less than $1, $5. 

Total, $1188.50. 

American Humane Education Society for literature 
and sundries, $142.50. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Helen P. Strong, 310; Am. Bapt. Pub. Soc’y, $9.51; 
Miss Sarah J. Eddy, $6.75; ‘Ist Cong. S. S., Falmouth, 
$6.25; L. M. Chase, $6 Cora A. Meiser, $5.01; 
Miss A. Biddle, $4; Rebecca J. Fairbanks, $4; Lane 


& Hubbard, $4; Mrs. H. Potter, $3.50; Dr. W. W. 
Dawson, $3; Mrs. M. H. Taylor, $3; Dr. H. E. Spauld- 
ing, $2.50; C. W. Perkins, $2.50; J. R. Corthell, $2.50; 
Mrs. Ann Slatter, $1.80; J. H. Mason, $1.75; P. C. 
Mahan, $1.53; E. B. Dennett, $1.05; Miss E. L. Brown, 
$1.25; Mrs. E. O. Sewall, $1.26; Mrs. F. Kingsbury, 
$1.26; E. J. Waite, $1.10; N. H. Whittemore, $0.75: 
Ebenezer Allen, $0.75; Miss R. H. Brady, $0.75; Henry 
B. Hill, $0.75; John P. Hager, $0.67; N. E. News 
Co., $0.62. 
Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Mrs. J. R. Kendrick, Catherine W. Faucon, Rev. W. 
H. Lyon, Lincoln Library, Mrs. W. W. Reynolds, C. 
Babcock, Mrs. M. Hutchings, Mrs. C. M. Blaisdell, 
Stephen Barker, B. IrfSh, M. Brown, Jr., J. E. Mor- 
rill, Mrs. G. F. Colburn, J. L. Corthell, M. H. Thomp- 
son, Mrs. E. T. Foster, Isabella N. Freeby, G. L. Gill, 
Mrs. C. S. Rogers, Dr. W. L. Johnson. 


ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS EACH. 


Mrs. B. Cummings, J. P. Knowles, Sarah Jen- 
kins, Miss A. M. Brown, Mrs. J. Nesmith, Miss H. D. 
Bassett, Mrs. L. W. Rice, J. A. Willard, E. Rodman, C. 
G. Thompson, G. W. Vaughn, Mrs. Wm. A. Winn, Mrs. 
R. N. Swift, Mrs. W.S. Russell, Mrs. E. A. Randall, 
H. J. Gilbert, Miss Hattie E. Rix, U.S. Mills, Mrs. E. 
Keith, Thomas Nye, Jr., Isaac Gardner, Miss M. A. 
Green, W. A. Lord, Wm. Wood, Mrs. C. 0. Libbey, 
Geo. H. Nason, Mrs. 8S. R. Hecht, Mrs. 8. Emerson, 
Miss C. Warner, Mrs, N. F. White. 

ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


Mrs. 5. F. Dennie, J.C. Barnes, Mrs. J. J. Randall, 
Miss C. E. Trisler, Mrs. A. 8. Albee, Mrs. D. Pulsi- 
fer, Mrs. G. Il. Rogers, T. Wentworth, Mrs. A. G. 
Cochrane, F. Bb. Cutting, E. Sutton, A. J. Fisher, N. 
Scituate Library, Mrs. IH. G. Clemson, J. Chambers, 
Mabel Hutchinson, Mrs. N. 8. Bixby, Alice Seaver, 
C. B. Moorman, Mrs. A. E. Smith, Louisa B. James, O. 
E. E. Tyler, J. T. Little, Mrs. J. E. Hilliard, Ruth 
Royce, Emily Wheeler, F. M. Spiller, Miss Torrey, 
Mrs. R. I. Eaton, Mary E. Libbey, Mrs. M. G. Storer, 
Abbie J. Case, Bessie Chute, H. H. French, Miss H. M. 
Hunt, Lizzie Maison, Mrs. H. A. Southworth, S. T. 
Elliott, Miss Quincy, L. H. Eaton, Laura E. Bennett, 
Mrs. E. James, Estella Shepherd, Mrs. F. A. Lackey, 
G. 8. Davis, Mrs. W. R. Lander, C. H. Collins, Mrs. 
W. R. Drew, Miss E. C. Sabin, Lillian G. Grittenden, 
C. H. Kohlman, Della Richards, B. F. Dyer, W. A. 
Smith, Mrs. M. H. Penfield, R. A. Skues, Mrs. C. P. 
Croft. 

FIFTY CENTS EACH. 

Mrs. G. W. Garland, Mrs. G. C. Porter, Mrs. P. L. 
Wakelee, Miss M. McCreary, F. B. Cole, Abbie J. 
Case, Mary Yeomans, Mrs. P. A. Law, Mrs. M. A. 
Todd, Miss D. B. Dunn, H. Baldwin, A. Belle Tuck- 
well, S. T. Worcester, J. C. Jones, Belle Coleman, 
Mrs. F. Fletcher, R. & W. Van Ameringe, G. A. Ives, 
Mrs. J. Kingman, Miss A. C. Scribner, Miss Ellen 
Collins, Miss M. Guild, T. W. Short, G. E. Coon, Nat. 
Sub. Agency, F. M. Weis, Mary W. Anthony, Dr. H. 
C. Jewett, M. F. Munroe, R. T. Dana, Mrs. S. W. 
Thorndike, Miss 8. H. Thayer, Mrs. A. M. Amory, G. 
H. Sprague, Bessie M. Mitchell, S. A. Wright, G. M. 
Du Bois, F. Black, C. Guernsey, Mrs. J. Askeroyd, G. 
March, Elizabeth L. Nice, C. L. Sweeney, D. D. Gil- 
son, D.W. Hodgkins, Alice E. Taylor, Dr. G. L. Hurd, 
Mrs. A. W. Baxter, Miss L. Bowie, Mrs. S. R. Chaffee, 
John Willard, Mrs. R. H. Pratt, E. E. Caswell, N. A. 
Arnold, Samantha M. Bowie, E. Sharpless, Mrs. J. H. 
Copeland, G. F. Twichell, Mrs. W. H. Moore, Mrs. W. 
C. Stoddard, Geo. B. Mortenson, Lila Goldsmith, 
Mrs. A.W. Jefferson, C. Northend, Fanny R. Howe, 
C. P. Weston, Louise T. Foster, Mrs. W. I. Burt, Ida 
M. Sharpe, R. D. M. Carlin, D. E. French, S. F. Ran- 
dall, G.C. Wildman, Mrs. M.C. Bolan, Mrs. F. Adams, 
Florence L. Silsby, Mrs. Prettyman, H. Worth, Helen 
E. Fries, Mrs. L. H. Stewart, Mrs. A. Biddle, W. G. 
Corthell, B. R. Curtis, Mary J. Fogarty, Mabel Copi- 
thorn, Mrs. D. L. Freestone, Miss N. MacGregor, 
Miss A.J. Barber. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $13.02. 

Total, $287.06. 

Publications sold, $429.38. 

Received by the Treasurer by Bequest of Miss 
Laura Ham, $50. Bequest of Mrs. J. A. Wheeler, $10. 

Total, $2219.84. 


=_ 


Receipts by the American Humane Education 
Society in February. 


Joseph B. Glover, $50; Mrs. Nath]. Thayer, $50; 
Mrs. B.S. Rotch, $50; W. Sturgis Bigelow, M. D., $50; 
Miss M. M. Durant, $20; E. Sutton, $5; “Connecticut 
Girl,” for Mexico, $5; Newburyport, $5; Mrs. F. E. 
Holt, $5; First Baptist S. S. of Salem, Mass., for 


Telugu trans. of “ Black Beauty,” $5; Riverside Bap- 


tist S.S., N. Y. City, for same, $5; Baptist S.S., North- 
ampton, Mass., for same, $3.10; Baptist S.S., Win- 
chendon, Mass., for same, $3.53; Baptist S.S., Groton, 
Mass., for same, $1; Mrs. C. M. Blaisdell, for Arabic 
trans., $3; Dr. W. W. Dawson, $3; Mrs. G. C. Porter, 
$1; Mrs. G. F. Matthes, $0.50. Interest, $10.82. 


And from Sales of “ Black Beauty.” 


Miss Sarah J. Eddy, $304.88; Loring, Short, & Har- 
mon, $5; Mrs. E. J. Gray, $22.50; Scranton, Wetmore, 
& Co., $5.40; Toronto Humane Society, $5; West, 
Johnston & Co., $10.28; Mrs. Amy L. Woodward, $24; 
A. C. Torrey, $5.75; H. A. Seaverns, $6; Chas. A. 
Hamlin, $5; Eaton, Lyon & Co., $35; Mast, Crowell, 
& Kirkpatrick, $80; J. A. Spaulding, $12; J. L. Bar- 
bour, $39.13; Chas. A. Heist, $5; John Burke, $15. 

All others in sums of less than $5 each, $185.07. 


(From the “ New York Press.’’) 


* And your mother actually whipped you for dis- 
obedience?” said the visitor to the little Boston boy. 

“T regret to say, madam, that she inflicted upon 
me with her slipper the degree of punishment she 
deemed commensurate with the offence.” 

“Well, well,” said the visitor condolingly, “if it 
does not happen again it won’t affect your standing 
in the family.” ; 

“It may not affect my standing,” said the urchin, 
thoughtfully, “‘but I am painfully impressed with 
the fact that it affects my sitting.” 


PRICES OF HUMANE PUBLICATIONS, 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained 
at our offices at the following cost prices, 
free of postage : — 


Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo, T. 
ngell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed, 

Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 

T.Angell, . . 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leafiets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell. 
Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 

four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents, 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell, + § .2 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 

by George T. Angell, at 2 cents for 

the wade twelve bound together, or 2.00 
Care of Horses, . ° ° ° ° ° 45 “ 
Cattle Transportation, yi 4 Geo. T. Angell, 110 © 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell, 15o0C®* 


Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 


The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell, . ‘ ed 

The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides), 15 ad 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Pr. 

D. D. Slade, . ° ° 1.00 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scripture, 

Band ot Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 

100 


Fifty.two Band of Mercy Songs and Hymns, 
book form, two cents for the whole, or 2.00 “ 

Band of Mercy Metal Badges, 8 cents each. 

Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Cards ot Membership, 2 cents each. 


Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet by 
Geo.T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Socie- 
ties for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of 
Mercy. This, as wellas the address of Mr, Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS, 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred 
and more copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. 
Postage free to all parts of the United States. 


a@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk Street, cor. 
Hawley, Boston. 


oF SocreTy MEMBERSHIP: 
Active Life, - - $10000| Associate Annual, - - $5 
Associate Life, - - 5000] Children’s, - - - - 1 
Active Annual, - - 1000| Branch, - - - --- 1 
All members receive Our DumB ANIMALS free, and 
all publications of the Society. 


00 
00 
00 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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